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ONCEI TWICE! THRICE! 

AND AWAY! 



INTRODUCTORY. 

'' The Spring she is a young maid, who does not know her mind." 

Old Sono. 



.^'•^Ai:^ 




SEPTEMBER day, bright, fresh, 
delightful, everything lying golden 
in a golden sunlight; the broad sweeps of 
smooth velvety lawns ; the great wide-spread- 
ing cedars; the billowy stretches of park, 
broad grassy glades, and shadowing beech- 
trees, tangles of tall fern, shy deer scattered 
here and there, and a distant vista of low 
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gently-sloping hills, crowned with dark 
clumps of glorious Scotch firs. Dipping in 
the hollow lay Feversham Priory, the mellow 
sunlight warming the old grey pile into soft 
colour, and glowing upon the magnolia leaves 
that crept over the walls, till they shone like 
burnished bronze. A pale clear sky overhead, 
a faint, blue mist in the far distance, a still 
calm day looking back wistfully into the 
summer. 

The only sound that stirred the silence 
was the low, subdued talking of two young 
men, under the sweeping cedars ; the one 
lying full length on the smooth turf, the 
other standing close by, with his back against 
the tree. There was not much likeness 
between them, for they were only half- 
brothers. Skene Eflfington, the elder, dark 
haired, dark eyed, and somewhat pale, mouth 
and chin powerful, and full of self-reliance ; 
a broad low forehead, arched, well-marked 
eye-brows, and fine nervous hands. They 
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ivere both tall, but the younger, Brian Fitz- 
Oswald; who lay all his length along the 
^ass, looked a very Titan, mighty and mag- 
nificent in his indolent grace. There was 
little of the Irishman about him, spite of his 
name and blood. His thick wavy hair was 
bright with Saxon fairness, so was the soft 
silky moustache that drooped over his short 
upper lip. His eyes were very blue, smiling 
and somewhat vague of any expression, save 
calm self-complacency. His complexion was 
as bright and delicately red and white as any 
girl's, and his Roman nose was guiltless of 
freckle or sunburn. He was excessively hand- 
some ; he was heir to his uncle. Lord Kil- 
coran. With both these facts he was exceed- 
ingly pleased, and beyond that there is little 
to say of the Hon. Brian Fitz-Oswald. 

" Oh ! hang it all," he said, with as much 
emphasis as he was capable of putting into 
anything, " what a bore everything is." 

" What, the exams ? " returned Skene, 
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looking down at Mm, with a quiet amused 
smile, that would perhaps have been con- 
temptuous, if the young life-guardsman had 
not happened to be his brother, ^' if I had 
just passed one happily, I would rest on the 
honours of that a little longer, before lookiug^ 
on to the next." 

Brian took no heed of the remark, but went 
on in the same quiet, gently complaining 
tone. 

" Sometimes I wish I could cut the whole 
concern. Why can't I slip quietly into it all,, 
when the old fellow dies, without this con- 
founded bother of having to marry the girl ? '*^ 

Skene flushed hotly at the cool arrogant 
mention of *' the girl," but he only said 
after a minute's pause — 

"Poor dear little Di ! " and his eyes 
wandered half-unconsciously, to where, a 
little way off, a hammock was slung in the 
beech-tree, and a girl's white gown fluttered 
softly against the green. 
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*' The whole thing is badly arranged," 
pursued Brian, meditatively. "Why, the 
•entail ought never to have been settled, 
allowing the property to be separated from 
the money. It's absurd ! Uncle Mike says 
I can't possibly keep up the place and the 
title without his income, and he's about right 
there. But, by Jove, it is a horrid nuisance 
for a man to be tied down to marry the 
income." 

" Pity you can't cut out Diamond, and 
prevail upon him to leave it to you," said 
Skene, drily. 

Brian turned his sleepy blue eyes upon his 
^brother. 

" Can't you tell me what you think about 
dt ? " he asked, with a fretful contraction of 
his eye-brows. 

" I beg your pardon. I did not know you 
were asking my opinion. Well, I think you 
;are both too young to talk of marrying in 
this prosaic fashion." 
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Skene himself was still a long way on the 
right side of thirty, but he spoke in a tone 
that was really paternal. 

" That's just what I think," returned 
Brian, in an aggrieved tone, "it's uncommonly 
hard on a man to have to settle down as soon 
as he comes of age." 

" Well, old man, you'll have to look sharp 
about it," Skene answered, with a laugh that 
had something uneasy in it. '' Six weeks 
more see you one-and-twenty." 

" Hang it all ! " said Brian again, with 
increasing energy. He rolled over on one 
side, and leaned on his elbow. " I can't 
conceive why the old fellow is in such a 
desperate hurry. Perhaps he thinks Diamond 
will go and marry somebody else. Well, it 
wouldn't so much matter to me if she did. I 
suppose there are other heiresses in the world, 
who wouldn't stick either at being my 
lady Kilcoran," said he, conceitedly, and 
stroked his moustache with tender solicitude.. 
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He was so mucli occupied in his own cogi- 
tations, that he did not notice how unusually 
silent his brother was that morning. Poor 
Skene ! there was a wistful disappointed look 
in his eyes that softened into pathos the 
moody expression on his face. 

"You don't seem to appreciate what the 
gods apportion you/' he said, presently, and 
with a little effort, " and yet Di is a pretty 
girl, and — and very sweet tempered." 

" Oh ! I know she's rather pretty, and 
pleasant enough too, when she chooses, but 
I don't like a girl who always makes fun of 
you, and comes down upon you so awfully 
sharp. Besides, she's jolly wild, I can tell 

you." 

A book fell suddenly at his feet, and a gay 
girl's voice cried out of the beech tree — 

" Don't talk so loud, please, you distract 
my th ughts." 

" I say," exclaimed Brian, ruefully, " I 
hope to heaven she didn't hear what we said." 
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He picked up the book, which had sprawled 
open at the title page, and disclosed a just 
finished pencil drawing of his own face, the 
nose lengthened out, and the fair moustachios 
pointed and twirled into a caricature. He 
reddened a little, and closed it without any 
remark. Presently in a lower voice, he con- 
cluded his argument — 

" In fact she's not at all my style of girl," 
he said, with the air of a young Sultan. 

Skene made a quick impatient movement — 

" Really, my dear fellow, if you are so little 
calculated to make her happy, you had better 
not insult her by proposing." 

Brian stared for a minute. 

" Well, that's another thing about it," he 
began, doubtfully; "I don't believe she'll 
have me if I do propose.'* 

" What makes you think so ? " Skene 
eyed his young brother keenly. 

'* Oh I well, you know, when my uncle was 
so anxious we should be regularly engaged 
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-fche end of the season, and had old Holmes 
down to paint both our pictures, she cooled 
off tremendously, and backed out of it 
altogether." 

* Skene remained silent, his eyes following 
Diamond, w^ho had left the hammock, and 
<5ame over the grass towards them. 

" I wish I knew a little how she'll take it 
BOW," Brian went on. " I wish, Skene, you 
could just find out how the ground lies, she 
attends to you more than to any one ; 
couldn't you feel the way for me a bit ? " 

Skene Efl&ngton had done a good many un- 
pleasant things in his brother's behalf, but 
this really was beyond his powers of endur- 
ance. 

" No ! " he said, so shortly and decisively, 
that even Brian opened his meditative eyes 
with something like comprehension. 

" No ! " mimicked Diamond, who had come 
up to where they stood. " I was going to 
ask you to play lawn tennis, but really I am. 
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afraid of getting such a terrible * no ! ' as 
that." 

** I would not say * no ' to you," answered 
Skene, smiling, and the cloud passing from 
his brow. 

How wide are the varied degrees of com- 
parison ! In the eyes of her young husband- 
elect, Diamond Fitz-Oswald was "rather a 
pretty girl." To Effington she was the one 
beautiful woman in the world, though there 
was not much of the woman about her as she 
stood, gay and girlish, under the dark cedars. 
A little young thing of seventeen, not very 
tall, and so slight she looked even younger 
than she was, her hair, the colour of the 
palest gold, ruffled just now over her pretty 
dainty head, and coiled intoa small golden heap 
at the back of her pearly neck. She had real 
Irish eyes, deep, dark, intensely violet, with 
soft dark lashes so long and thick, that they 
curled upwards when she dropped them on 
her cheek. 
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" Come and play," she said, " I have done- 
nothing all the morning, except making a 
little sketch from nature," glancing at Brian 
through those eyelashes. " Go and fetch the 
rackets, some one ; oh, dear ! I have not got 
my hat." 

" You may have mine, if you like," said 
Skene, and held it out to her. 

" Yours ? Oh ! thanks ; but you will get 
a sunstroke." 

" Hardly, at this time of year. It is only 
ladies, and people who take care of their 
complexions, who are afraid of a September 
sun," with a covert smile at his brother. 

" Well," returned Brian, " Di is not 
in the habit of wearing two hats, and there- 
fore it would be uncalled for on my part to 
press a second one upon her." 

" Quite so," answered the girl, and she took 
Skene's straw hat, and put it on at the back 
of her head, to prevent its slipping down over 
her eyes. " And when you feel equal to the 
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exertion of rising, Brian, we will go to the 
tennis-ground." 

With a half- suppressed yawn, the young 
man drew his long limbs together, and got up 
rsomewhat reluctantly. He appeared more 
giant-like than ever, as he stood near Diamond, 
and she, her golden head not reaching to his 
shoulder, looked a little fairy, an elfin maid 
by the side of him. The three went over 
the sunny sward to the tennis-ground. 

** I will play you two single-handed," 
Effington said, and moved away to the other 
45ide of the net. 

Diamond took her place by Brian, her 
slender fingers grasping her racket, whiQh she 
•eyed for a minute, with a sort of professional 
affection. 

"Play!" said Brian, in the deepest and 
<5almest of tones, and the ball began flying 
lightly backwards and forwards over the net. 

But their game was not of long duration. 
Diamond had only called " Love-one " as her 
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first ball just cleared the net and dropped,, 
when a soft, plaintive voice called over the 
lawn — 

" Diamond ! Diamond I I want you, my 
darling." 

The girl turned, as at a very familiar in- 
terruption, and looked up quickly to a window,, 
framed with dark magnolia leaves, at which 
appeared a head — a pretty, wistful face, but 
with all the brightness and colour worn out 
of it, and soft dark hair, whose shining 
ebony was thickly streaked with premature 
grey. 

" Mamma, put your head in directly ! *^ 
cried Diamond, with a pretty, peremptory 
gesture. " You will get neuralgia. All right,. 
I'm coming. Oh ! Brian, what a fool, excuse 
me ! to miss that ball." 

''You were just in front. I was afraid of 
hurting you/' he answered, lazily whipping 
up the ball on his racket. 

" Unanswerable excuse I " said she, with a 
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laugh. " Well, I must go now, and leave you 
two to fight it out/' 

She ran lightly over the grass, and in 
through the drawing-room window. On the 
stairs she met her father — a tall, spare man, 
with excitable grey eyes, and long, thick 
tawny hair, falling low upon his neck. 

** When your mother has done with you," 
he said, with the disagreeable smile that 
habitually clung about his mouth, " come to 
me. I have a word to say. And before you 
go a step further," he added, imperiously, 
*' take off that thing," flipping the brim of 
the straw hat with a disdainful finger and 
thumb. 

Lady Kilcoran was upstairs in her morning- 
room. She was a great invalid, and on this 
particular day, her nerves had been more 
than usually upset by her husband's un- 
welcome commands. It could never be said 
she hailed his visits with pleasure, but when 
he came in, as he had that morning, with a 
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"Doisy step, and eyebrows drawn together till 
they met almost in a line over his comely 
nose. Lady Kilcoran bent silently over her 
painting, and wished to heaven he would stay 
away. She was a weak, timid woman, and 
not even her love for her daughter could 
make her break through her fear of her hus- 
band. 

" My dear," he began, in a tone that meant 
-anything but * my dear,* " are you aware that 
in six weeks' time that boy will be twenty- 
one ? " 

" Brian ? Oh I yes," hesitated she, gently. 

** And I told you long ago that I would 
have it all settled between him and Diamond 
by then. It's been hanging about far too 
long already. She must make up her mind 
to it, and let it be a regular engagement ; it's 
shilly-shally, dilly-dally, and we shall soon 
have the young fellow wanting to marry 
somebody else, at this rate." 

" And I am not sure but it would be better 
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if lie did," said Lady Kilcoran, with her 
heart in her mouth. 

Her husband turned upon her with a fierce 
gleam in his alarming grey eyes. 

" Fanny, what do you mean ? " he said,, 
abru ptly . 

Poor Fanny quailed. 

'' I can't think why you have so set your 
heart upon it," she said, querulously. "I 
have always heard it is a bad thing for cousins 
to marry." 

" So it may be with the common herd," 
said he, haughtily, " but not with us. YouVe 
no proper pride, my lady, and you've taught 
none to your daughter. But if you like to 
see the old place go to a wretched nephew, I 
don't ; and since the girl can't be Lady 
Kilcoran, in her own right, she shall be the 
next thing to it, and mind, I'll have no words 
about it." 

Lady Kilcoran made no answer, and in a 
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minute or two he went on, in the same 
dictatorial tone — 

" I wish I had insisted upon her keeping 
to the engagement last June, and had the 
pictures finished. Now there is barely time 
to get them done before the coming of age. 
However, I shall write to Holmes this very- 
day to come down as soon as he can, and 
finish painting Diamond." 

It had been a custom long ago in the 
Kilcoran family that the reigning lord and 
lady should have their pictures painted in 

« 

their wedding bravery. And this custom had 
been handed on from generation to genera- 
tion, until it had become a recognised token 
of the heir's betrothal. Wedding veil and 
orange blossoms were dispensed with, of 
course, in more civilised times, but Brian and 
Diamond were equally required to add their 
number to the family portraits in the long 

« 

gallery, as any of their beruffed and peri- 
wigged ancestors. It was a peculiar custom 
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perhaps, but then no one could set foot in 
Feversham Priory, without perceiving that 
" the Kilcorans were most eccentric and ex- 
traordinary people," as indeed the whole 
county averred. 

" So you may tell your daughter, madain," 
pursued her husband, " that the engagement 
is to be announced. Brian is quite ready and 
willing; I have spoken to him again this 
morning, and he is really a very sensible 
young man. But then 'tis always the women 
w^ho are fools." 

Poor Lady Kilcoran was too well used to 
such remarks to feel insulted. But she could 
not let her only child be sacrificed to the fate 
that had marred her own life, without pro- 
testing a little longer. For she, too, had been 
an heiress, and that was why Kilcoran had 
married her, in spite of her wretched health 
and not over-strong intellect. In her own 
mind she was convinced that Diamond would 
utterly rebel against the marriage, but she 
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dared not say so, and contented herself with 
raising feeble and unavailing objections. 

"The child does not know her own mind, 
yet," she said, which was precisely the thing 
that Diamond was not required to know. 
*' She is too young to marry." 

" Too young ! " repeated Lord Kilcoran, 
contemptuously. " She was not too youDg 
last season to stay behind after a water-party, 
till ten o'clock at night, with a man she had 
met only once before in her life, and then 
drive home alone with him in a hansom half 
over London. When a girl gets talked about 
for a thing like that, it's time she was 
married." 

Diamond's mother reddened with vexation. 

" You make too much of that silly escapade, 
Kilcoran," she said, with more spirit than she 
had yet shown. " It all came from a mistake, 
and it was really more his fault than hers." 

" Pshaw ! my dear," returned her husband, 
with a scornful laugh. " You only say that. 
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because you happen to be her mother. I'll 
be bound the young fellow's mamma said, as^ 
soon as she heard it, that it was all the girl's 
doing, and her dear boy was the most in- 
nocent creature alive. No, no, my lady, your 
daughter's as wild as a hawk, and you know 
it. 

" Really," exclaimed her ladyship, with 
querulous indignation, " after the things- 
your sister has done in her day, I think you 
need not speak of my child in that tone." 

"Because my sister chose to make a scandal,, 
there is no reason why my daughter should 
be encouraged to follow in her steps,' ^ 
answered Lord Kilcoran, with considerable 
asperity, and returned to the first charge. 

" Too young ! 'tis the fashion in our family 
to marry young," he said, and shook back 
his long, tawny hair, whilst he looked across 
with complacency at his lithe figure reflected 
in the tall mirror, for he was still within a 
year of forty, and as handsome and hearty 
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.-as lie had been twenty years before. " Why, 
Fanny, you and I were nearly as young when 
we married, and we have managed to rub 
along pretty well together, hey ! my dear?'* 
She smiled faintly, and her lips quivered 
pitifully, as she met the keen, ironical gleam 
in his eye^» But she was spared the pain of 
answering him, for the door was opened 
abruptly, and her sister-in-law, who was 
paying a visit at Feversham, swept into the 
room. There could hardly have been greater 
contrasts than these two women. Lady 
Kathleen was strikingly like her brother. 
She was several years older than he was, and 
her features were more prononce^ and more 
decidedly Irish : the tawny hair was warmed 
into a ruddy brown ; the finely chiselled nose 
and chin were exaggerated in a manner that 
^ave her face a nut-cracker look ; the grey 
eyes were even more restless and excitable 
than his. Indeed, it was she who had prin- 
<5ipally earned for the Kilcorans that repu- 
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tation for wild eccentricities which they^ 
universally incurred. 

It is said that every old maid has her own 
story, and Lady Kathleen Fitz-Oswald had 
certainly had hers ; her scandal, as her 
brother called it. But scandal or story, here 
it is. In the days of her youth, when she 
was both beautiful and daring. Lady Kathleen 
fell in love with a dainty little Italian 
Viscount, who possessed the melting dark 
eyes, and the exquisite voice of the sunny 
South. Filled with the passion of music,, 
and the desire to gain an income, whereon to 
marry his Irish girl, the Yiscount went on to 
the stage, as primo tenore, and there, being 
of a delicate nature, he speedily broke a 
blood-vessel, and was sick unto death. Word 
was brought to Lady Kathleen,, and she, 
escaping and defying the guardians of her 
virginity, to whom the prospected marriage 
was an abomination, straightway set forth 
unaccompanied, for Milan, and arriving there 
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nursed her lover day and niglit, till he died 
with his head upon her bosom ; and the world 
talked, and Lady Kathleen turned wilder 
than ever, and grew more reckless and bitter 
in her speech ; but for all that, she lived un- 
married till her death. However, she was 
not near her death yet, but living merrily, 
somewhat sharp of tongue, and sceptical 
of thought, but with a warm heart lying un- 
derneath. 

" What's the matter now Fanny?" she 
asked, in a rousing tone, " have you got 
another spasm ? " 

" No," said Lady Kilcoran, pensively, and 
sinking back on the sofa, gratefully, now that 
some one else had come to fight her battles 
for her, " no, but I am frightfully worried." 

" The old thing, I suppose ? Discussing 
that unfortunate child," exclaimed Lady 
Kathleen. She came and stood over her 
sister-in-law's small table and surveyed the 
unfinished painting of a group of red poppies, 
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and pale pink bindweed, with her hands 
behind her back, and her head on one side, 
** Did you ever see bindweed grow straight 
like that ? Why, my dear creature, it rushes 
about everywhere, in the freest fashion/* 
She took the flowers rather roughly out of 
the glass, and flung them down upon, the 
table, in a beautiful tangled heap. Lady 
Kilcoran looked helpless and regretful, but 
offered no remark. 

" When are you going to Scotland ? '* asked 
Lady Kathleen, turning suddenly upon her 
brother, with a look that meant, " you cannot 
go too soon, as far as tre are concerned." 

** The end of this week," he answered, as 

he paced impatiently up and down the room, 

" before I go, I mean to see those two young 

people engaged, and find the pictures finished 

* wliMi I come back/' 

P; - ^ I oannot liave Di made unhappy," mur- 
M |||uivd^''^^^^eoran, plaintively, '' it is 
V mmfm Wipoxi her, that she should be 
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made to sacrifice herself, because the entail 
as settled badly ; it ought to be arranged 
differently." 

" Let us have no more of this puling," 
exclaimed her husband peremptorily, " God 
bless my soul, madam, the whole entail can- 
not be altered, because you chose only to give 
me a daughter," said he, brutally. 

" And as sons might possibly have taken 
after their father, it is a mercy there are 
none," put in Lady Kathleen. 

Lord Kilcoran grew more and more testy. 

" Look here, Fanny," he said, as if to put 
an end to the argument, " send for Diamond 
now, without any more to-do, and tell her 
my wish, and if she does not seem to like it, 
tell her to come to me, and by Jove ! I'll 
•settle her this time." With that he strode out 
•of the room, and banged the door behind 
him, and his wife, in a state of mind bordering 
on despair, went to the window, and sum- 
jnoned her daughter. 
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The girl came in, looking as sweet and 
fresh as girl could look ; a faint colour 
flushing in her face, and a light in her eyes, 
half-defiant, half -dismayed. She knelt down 
by her mother, and put her arms round her 
neck. 

** Has he been scolding you, my sweet ? 
He has made you cry, oh! don't, you will 
have a headache, and Aunt Katty has upset 
your flowers again. Poor little thing ! did 
they tease it so," she said caressingly. 

^' Mamma, you called me, what is it ?" she 
asked, finding her mother remained silent. 

" Your father has told Brian to propose 
in due form," said Lady Kathleen, before 
her sister-in-law could speak, " and now he 
has told your mother to tell you to say ' yes.' " 

Diamond did not answer. She began to 
pick up the scattered flowers, and arrange 
them in the glass with soft little fingers ; her 
mother put her arm gently round her as she 
knelt by the table. 
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" My darling, you must not fret about it/* 
she whispered, " but oh ! dear, dear, do let 
us try and please papa." 

" Nonsense, Fanny," said Lady Katty, 
" let her please herself, she is safe to have 
plenty of misery in her life, without her 
papa's making." 

" Di, my darling, do you think you can 
care for Brian ? " asked the mother wistfully^ 

" Well, no, I don't," the girl answered 
candidly, pausing, with her hands full of 
flowers. 

Lady Kilcoran cried softly, with her cheek 
resting against her daughter's golden hair. 

" But, mamma dear, you need not cry for 
that," pursued Diamond, " I am going to 
marry him." 

Her mother lifted her head, and looked at 
her wonderingly. 

" But, my child, in the beginning of the 
summer, when we talked about it, you said,, 
nothing should make you do it." 
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" I know," answered Diamond, with a 
vague smile. 

" Do you like him better then — now ? " 

" No, but, oh ! I like him very well," she 
:said, " I shall never let him scold me, you 
know, as papa does you ! I dare say we shall 
be very happy." 

Lady Kilcoran burst into fresh tears. 

" Oh ! but you must not marry, feeling 
like that," she said, *' oh, what is to be done? 
Katty, she must not marry unless she loves 
him." 

Lady Kathleen, thus appealed to, felt help- 
less. 

"Do you love him, Di?" she asked 
oracularly. 

" No, Aunt Katty." 

" Is there anybody else you care for ? " 

" No," looking straight and fearlessly out 
of the violet eyes. 

" Do you want to marry him ? " 

" Not in the least." 
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" Very well, then, don't/' 

Diamond laughed, but with a quiver of the 
lips. 

" Nonsense 1 " she said hastily, with some- 
thing of her father's manner. " I suppose 
we shall have to marry some day. Besides, 
when it is once . done, lie will not bully you 
any more, mamma, and if he does, you shall 
come and live with me. There," springing 
to her feet, " now I am going to tell papa, 
and it will be settled, and if we are both 
miserable, why, it will lie at his door." 

" Oh ! this is dreadful 1 " sighed poor Lady 
Kilcoran ; some one must prevent it, Katty ; 
Diamond," she cried, appealingly. 

Di put her arms round her again, and 
began kissing her. 

" Look here, mamma, I will make a fight 
for it,", she said, " and get as much law as I 
can. Is he very cross this morning ? " 

" Oh, Diamond, you must not speak so of 
your papa." 
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" Mamma, I cannot help it. * A prophet is 
not without honour but in his own country 
and among his kinsfolk.' Outsiders may 
find him charming, perhaps, but I and Aunt 
Katty are painfully aware of his failings. 
** Absence makes the heart grow fonder, ' " 
she added, " so there is another reason for 
my marrying. Perhaps I shall actually get 
to like him from a distance/' 

She shook her head, as her mother began 
a fresh remonstrance, and without listening, 
ran away downstairs. 

She would not distress her mother by 
showiDg her unwillingness, but for her 
father's feelings she had no such considera- 
tions. Though, a minute ago, she had almost 
made herself believe she did not mind very 
much, arrived at her father s door, reluctance 
took fast hold of her again. She was not at 
all afraid of letting him see it ; nay, some- 
times she positively exulted in her powers of 
irritating him. 



Once ! Twice ! Thrice ! and Away ! 3 1 

** Shut the door quickly/* said Lord Kil- 
•coran, impatiently, as the draught from the 
open window caught all his letters and papers 
and scattered them far and wide over the 
floor, " shut the door, I say, and pick up all 
those things." 

" Dear me ! I beg your pardon," Diamond 
answered, and very deliberately closed the 
vdoor. 

She did not attempt to pick up the papers, 
but went across to the window, where a 
beautiful deer-hound, who had started up 
from his doze on the gravel path at the sound 
•of her voice, stood with his front paws in- 
side the room, and his whole body quivering 
with delight at the sight of her. 

" Well, my beautiful," she said, and car- 
-essed him and toyed with him, as though she 
had come for that sole purpose. 

Lord Kilcoran was annoyed at her indiffe- 
rence, but he did not wish to ruffle her temper, 
if he could help it, so he made no remark. 
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" Papa, why do you wish me to marry so 
soon ? " she asked suddenly, and very gently.. 
" I am only seventeen." There was plenty 
of unconscious pathos in the tone, and in the 
look. But pathos of every kind was lost- 
upon Lord Kilcoran. 

** Seventeen ? Yes, I am quite aware of 
that," he answered, coldly. " But since you 
were old enough to make yourself the talk of 
half the clubs last season, you are old enough 
now to marry." 

If he hoped to brow-beat her into submis- 
sion, he failed signally. 

"I think that is a very poor reason," she 
said quietly. 

" Poor or not, it is reason enough for 
you." 

'' And then, you know," she pursued, in Br 
softer tone, " we do not love each other in the 
least." 

'' Love ? No, I dare say not," said her 
her father, suppressing a sneer which he 
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deemed impolitic at this point of the afEair. 
** You are both too young for that ; but Brian 
is a good fellow enough, he will be very kind 
to you." 

" Kind ! " she echoed, with a little toss of 
her head, " kind I " 

She stood balancing herself on the narrow 
step of the French window ; moving rest- 
lessly in her play with the dog ; bending her 
head continually down to his, and then draw- 
ing back, as he thrust his cold nose into her 
face, by way of kissing. 

" Don't fidget so, child," said Lord Kil- 
coran, pettishly ; " leave the dog alone and 
attend to me." 

She sat down on the step, but she did not 
leave the dog. On the contrary, she drew 
Ids great, handsome head on to her knee, and 
smiled down into his fond, blinking eyes, as 
if he could respond to the look. Perhaps he 
did; at all events, his eyes never moved 
from their upward gaze into her face, and at 

n 
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her least movement he wagged . his tail 
gently. 

" Papa," she said, abruptly, " if I am en- 
gaged to Brian so soon, I should like it kept 
a secret at first." 

''Why?" 

'* Because I think," said she frankly, " that 
1 may change my mind again, and it would 
be a pity to make another scandal, would it 
not ? " 

" Much better, then, to let it be known," 
he grumbled, " and perhaps you might feel 
bound in that case, by some slight sense of 
honour." 

But he liked her all the better for not 
sharing her mother's fear of him, and for 
taking no pains to conciliate him. 

" Papa," she repeated, " unless you allow 
it to rest so, when Brian proposes, I will re- 
fuse him utterly and for always." 

*'If we had lived two centuries ago," ob- 
served her father, *' I should have been able 
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to lock you up on bread and water, until you 
•came to a sense of obedience." 

" Heaven be praised, then, that we do 
not," answered the girl. And they were both 
silent for several minutes, neither appearing 
to have any more to exchange on the sub- 
ject. 

Diamond took the dog's head in her two 
hands, and kissed him softly between the 
eyes, with little inarticulate sounds of caress- 
ing that reduced them both to an inane state 
of affection. At last she turned inquiringly 
to her father — 

" Is there anything more to-day, please ? " 

" That is all / have to say on the subject," 
he answered drily, " and I hope you will soon 
be of the same mind." 

The girl sprang suddenly to her feet, and 
the dog, waking as suddenly, with a short 
joyous bark, from his somnolent stillness, 
bounded round her, in anticipation of a run. 

" Be quiet, you brute," exclaimed Lord 
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Kilcoran, with a scowl. " Diamond, take 
this letter and put it in the box. No, go 
out, sir I I will not have him in the house, 
Di/' 

But the great dog was already half across 
the room, and feeling Di's little hand drop 
warm and encouraging on his collar, he fol- 
lowed her out of the door, his tail drooping 
deprecatingly, and his ears down. • 

As Diamond read the address on the 
letter — 



'* Geo. Holmes, Esq., R.A., 
*' 23, Dacre Street, 

" Cavendish Square, 



99 



she felt a strong desire to tear it in pieces,, 
and delay her destiny a little longer. But 
happily, prudence prevailed, and the enve- 
lope was dropped intact into the letter-box* 
It was dropped into the box, and went up ta 
town by that evening's post; but morning 
followed morning, and no post brought back 
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^n answer from the artist. Lord Kilcoran 
chafed and fretted, and finally had to set off 
to his shooting in Scotland, leaving injunctions 
to Skene, to go round to Dacre Street the 
next time he ran up to town, and enquire the 
' reason of Mr. Holmes' silence. 

Poor Skene ! on whom fell mostly all the 
duty part of the family arrangements. Lord 
Kilcoran thought. his wife was too silly, and 
his daughter too giddy, to be trusted with 
any of his affairs ; knew that Brian was too 
lazy, and fancied Lady Kathleen was too self- 
willed to do his behests in the exact way he 
wished. So he preferred giving all the com- 
missions he could not do himself to the quiet, 
business-like young barrister. 

But this particular commission Efl&ngton 
was not required to perform, after all. 




CHAPTER I. 



LOVE AT FIEST SIGHT. 



" There wsa no momenC's spaoe 
Between my Beeing thee, and loving thee." 

LONQ BELLOW, 



I'HEY had all como out blackberrying- 
in tlie Dell. There were many 
glades and hollows in reversham Park, but 
this one had been known among them as 
" The Dell " as long, at all events, as Brian 
and Diamond could remember. The ground, 
golden and moss-covered, dipped suddenly 
towards the small gurgling stream, that 
brawled and babbled in the bottom. Behind,"^ 
a bank rose precipitately twenty or thirty 
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feet, clothed with young bending ash trees, 
and a thick undergrowth of green. Above it 
stood a clump of tall, stately, glimmering 
beeches, looking down, like tutelary gods, 
over wide billowy stretches of park, and be- 
yond, autumn woods and sunny meadows, 
and still beyond, the softly-sloping, blue, 
misty W^iltshire downs. For the Feversham 
beeches were known as a landmark all over 
the county. 

Down the Dell, lying low and irregular, 
scrambling over the grassy floor, and nestling 
up the bank, were the bramble bushes, full of 
little wild fruit, showing ripe and black, hard 
and red, young and very green ; with here a 
spray of pale pink, starry flowers, blossom- 
ing over late, and there, again, a branch turn- 
ing before its time, stem and leaves glowing 
rosy-scarlet in the sun. 

The blackberry-gatherers clustered among 
the bushes under the westerly sunshine. They 
were a merry, light-hearted set. Brian Fitz- 
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Oswald was there, doing little beyond watch- 
iugr the ladies. He and Diamond had ridden 
down to meet the Setons, four in number — 
Mrs. Seton, the wife of an old Indian officer, 
her two daughters, and her small schoolroom 
girl. 

It was little Dolly's birthday, and Diamond 
had asked them all to come and " boil the 
kettle," and have tea in the Dell. 

She and Brian were engaged now. He 
had proposed several days ago, in few words 
and with little emotion, and she had said 
'* Yes,'' with a certain sinking of the heart, 
and a vague conviction that she meant to 
have said "No." Since which they had be- 
come exceedingly shy of each other, and it 
seemed to them the strangest thing in the 
world, although they had both been looking 
forward to it, with a mutual " hanging back " 
feeling, since they had come to years of dis- 
cretion. 

Skene Effington was not of the party this 
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•afternoon. He was going back to his chambers' 
the next day, for he was half afraid, poor 
fellow, to stay at Feversham, and see Diamond 
fall habitually, and as a matter of course, to 
Brian's share. 

He was so willing, so longing to strain 
•every nerve, to slave himself to death, so he 
might once take to his heart the golden-haired 
<5reature that his brother had only to stretch 
•out a careless hand and take into fast wedlock. 
But in this family, as in the old fairy tales, 
the luck lay with the younger brother, and 
Brian's confidences had all unwittingly sealed 
Jhis lips, and honor, which, after all, brings 
as much sorrow as good into the world, bound 
him to silence and great loneliness. 

Mrs. Seton sat under the trees, and glanced 
complacently at her two eldest daughters, 
whilst her plump white hands were busy 
knitting soft grey stockings for little Dolly's 
childish legs. 

Brian had subsided into his usual restful 
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attitude on the grass, close to where Margie- 
Seton stood dropping ripe purple blackberries 
into her deep basket, till her pretty fingers^ 
were stained crimson. 

She was a tall, stately girl, with glowing- 
auburn air, and a brilliant complexion, that 
was wont to blush into deeper, softer pink 
when her dreamy grey eyes met the eyes of 
the Hon. Brian. Though Margie was not a 
worldly young lady, and, of course, as her 
mother said, she would never dream of en- 
couraging a man like young Mr. Bfl&ngton,. 
only called to the bar a year or two ago, not 
that he gave her any opportunity for encour- 
aging him; but that is neither here nor 
there. 

In the neighbourhood, the Seton girls were 
called " fine." They would not play lawn- 
tennis at garden parties if there were more 
than four in the game, and those first-rate 
players. They never sang at dinner parties, 
unless they were sure of an appreciative 
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audience; and if any one walked about or 
whispered, they stopped at once. At balls they 
declined to be introduced to men unless they 
'Were particularly delightful, and preferred 
standing up half the evening to dancing with 
partners who had the misfortune to be out of 
their own " set/' 

Among this favoured few, Brian Fitz-Oswald 
was Margie's favourite partner. She flat- 
tered the young man's vanity, and appealed 
to him as an authority, a thing which sel- 
dom happened to him ; and her mother 
played into her hands, and hoped great things 
of their intimacy at Feversham. 

The other sister, Blanche, stood a little 
apart among the brambles. She never talked 
much, but listened to her sister's soft prattle, 
and her mother's jovial anecdotes, with a 
quiet, half-cynical smile. Mrs. Seton wished 
that Blanche was more like other girls, and 
" could enjoy balls and parties, instead of 
only going to please her." 
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And Margie was a little afraid of the calm, 
pale sister, with her sad, brown hair, and low, 
serious forehead, who said such grave things 
sometimes, and fell, by fits . and starts, into 
<deep, anxious musings over the vanities of the 
world, or little Dolly's education. 

"Do you feel equal, Mr. Fitz-Oswald,'' 
asked Mrs. Seton, in a round, rolling voice, 
that vouched for her placid good-humour, 
** for all the festivities of twenty-one ? " 

" Oh, yes ! " said Brian, always slow of 
speech. *' The ball will be about the best of 
it all." 

** You are going to give a ball ? Oh, dear, 
how delightful," cried Margie, rapturously. 
^* I do love dancing on that beautiful floor ; 
but then I forgot, oh, I beg your pardon, for 
I have not been asked yet." 

She looked at him with a pretty, arch 
glance out of her grey eyes, and then dropped 
them as they met his. 

"Is the formality of invitation needed be- 
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tween you and me ?^' lie answered, with more 
feeling than usually found its way into his^ 
even voice. "The ball would be very dull 
without you — and your sister," he added as 
an afterthought. 

She smiled very sweetly. 

" I am glad you care a little for a dance 
with me. We have had a good many in our 
day, haven't we ? " said she, with the affecta- 
tion of mature years, which it is the. fashion 
for young ladies to adopt now. 

" And shall have a great many more on the- 
twenty-seventh, if you are kind," returned 
Brian. " Suppose we engage to open the ball 
together, and that will ensure your coming 
early, you know." 

He laid his hand for a minute on the folds 
of her gown. 

She shook her head. 

" Hardly so early as that, I am afraid. You 
had better ask mother." 

She moved very gently away, so that his 
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hand slid softly from her dress, back to the 
^rass, for Margie was the very soul of discre- 
tion. 

An uncomfortable consciousness returned 
to Brian that he would be expected to open 
the ball with his gay little fiancee; as, after 
that, he would be expected to do everything 
with her at his side. 

Well, never mind, when the time comes he 
must try and manage his dances as well as he 
could. But the thought had brought an un- 
easy recollection of Diamond, and his rela- 
tions to her. Where had she gone ? He should 
surely be more attentive to her. He raised 
himself on his elbow, and called to Blanche. 

" Miss Blanche, what has become of your 
playfellow ? I don't see her anywhere.'' 

Blanche and Diamond had gone through 
contemporary experiences of governesses 
and schoolroom scrapes, had had the same 
singing-masters, and *' gone to the dancing " 
together — that closely-binding link in the era 
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of girlhood ; had compared notes very lately 
of coming-out balls, and a first season. So 
they were supposed to be great friends ; but 
they did not get on very well now. Blanche 
thought Diamond a giddy, frivolous little 
thing, and Diamond declared Blanche 
was not half so " fit '' since she had taken to 
going to church so often, and quoting con- 
tinually Mr. Richardson, of S. Betha's. 
So Blanche answered rather coldly — 
" I don't know where she has gone ; she 
may be sketching at the pond." 

The pond lay a little beyond the Dell, 
clear, and brown, and still, in the September 
sunshine. It was half-hidden among the 
trees, whose bending boughs dipped and 
■dabbled softly into the water. 

" That lane of water lying below — 
That piece of sky let in, that you do call 

A pond, but which I know 
To be a deep and wondrous world ; for I 

Have seen the trees within it — marvellous things ! *' 

On one side, shadowed by drooping beeches. 
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stood the old, picturesque boat-house, and ii> 
the darkness within you could just see the 
little boat, moored, like a dim shadow. At 
this end, where the water met the flowing of 
the small, merry stream, the pond narrowed 
somewhat, and the trunk of a fallen tree was- 
thrown across from bank to bank like a rude 
bridge. 

It was this mossy, weed-grown bridge, and 
the boat-house beyond, with its foreground of 
brown, glimmering pond, that Diamond was 
sketching, sitting on an old stump, her 
sketch-book on her knee, and her colours 
spread beside her on the grass. She wore 
her riding-habit — a costume that was peculi- 
arly becoming to her slight, supple figure,, 
and her delicately- chiselled face — the unre- 
lieved black setting off in beautiful contrast 
the pale colouring of her golden hair, and 
softly tinted-skin. 

The sketch was for Skene — she had pro- 
mised it months ago, and thought that to-day 
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was a good opportunity of fulfilling the pro- 
mise. Dolly Seton was with her ; she had 
filled the little painting-glass from the pond, 
with great delight, and renewed the enjoy- 
ment incessantly, by emptying it as soon as 
the water .became tinged with colour, and 
filling it again with fresh, wetting her dimpled 
arms to the elbow, and splashing her pretty 
high boots from toe to ancle. 

Now she stood by Diamond, with hands 
folded. Sometimes chatting confidentially, 
as small girls do ; sometimes watching silently 
the little hand that moved to and fro over the 
paper. 

" That is exactly like it," she would say, 
with the delightful, unmitigated approbation 
of childhood ; " how be-autifuUy you do it ; 
you paint much better than Margie." 

"Do I ? '' Diamond said absently, for she 
was intent upon her work. 

"Yes; she never makes any shadows, and 
fihe does the sky so very, very blue. I think 

E 
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Blanche paints most beautifully, don't you ? 
But then she doesn't paint those sort of 
things ; she does men, and women, and great 
heads of people." 

" Yes, she is so clever," assented Di, her 
head still full of her sketch. 

" Her last one," the little girl went on, in 
the most sociable tone, " is a poor young man, 
tied to a tree, and with a lot of arrows sticking 
into him." 

A somewhat crude account of St. Sebas- 
tian ! But Diamond made no comment, being 
almost as innocent of the martyrology as little 
Dolly. 

" I will show it to you the next time you 
come," continued the little girl, " only 
Blanche says she will not show it to people 
who have no reverence. She talks so much 
about reverence." 

Diamond suspended her brush for a 
minute, and dropped into conversation with 
Dolly. 
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" Whicli of your sisters do you like best, 
Dolly ? " she asked, taking an unfair advan- 
tage of the tete-a-tete. 

The little girl continued — 
"Oh, I hardly know. Margie is much the most 
.good-natured. She never scolds or bothers, 
like Blanche does, except if I crumple her 
gowns. But Blanche always takes a great 
deal more trouble about me, when she does 
attend. She tells me lovely long stories, and 
makes lots of things for my dolls, when she 
is not too busy ; but then, you know, she 
always is so very busy. She does as many 
lessons now she is grown up as if she was 
still in the schoolroom. I think it is so silly 
of her. Tou don't, do you ? " 

The girl laughed merrily. 

" I did as little as I could when I had a 
governess, and now that I have none, I don't 
do any at all." 

** Yes ; that is just what I shall do when I 
am grown up," said Dolly, with much ap- 
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proval. " I mean to ride about like you do^ 
and enjoy myself without thinking about 
everybody else. I shall never fuss about what 
young men are going to call, after every 
party, like Margie does, and which of my 
dresses gentlemen like best. I think it is sa 
stupid," said the little girl. 

Diamond's soft laughter broke forth de- 
lightedly at these revelations. 

" And which of her dresses does she think 
Brian likes ? — that man over there, with the 
long legs." 

She bent over her painting again, and 
went on with her sketch, while she listened 
to Dolly's confidences. 

The golden afternoon was slipping softly 
by, and the sun was dropping rosily towards 
an early setting " in the bright slanting 
West." 

Presently the little girl wandered away ta 
pick more blackberries, popping them into 
her small, red mouth, instead of her empty 
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Tush-basket, messing her pink fingers with 
squeezing purple sloes, and soiling her boots 
with stamping on scarlet and orange fungi ; 
enjoying her birthday in the delicious way 
that little maidens of her age are wont to do. 

Diamond sketched on by herself in the 
stillness ; and somebody on the opposite bank, 
making his way through the thickly-clustered 
trees, slowly and somewhat dreamily, like one 
who moved in a little world of his own, came 
suddenly upon a picture fresh and beautiful 
as a new-created Idyll. 

A girl with the sweetest of sweet faces, 
framed in with green, bending, whisper- 
ing boughs; the blue vault of heaven 
arched wide over her head ; the clear, still 
water looking up into her face. A smile upon 
her lips, faint with her own young thoughts; 
smiling to herself, not to man or angel, as 
though she 

** In discreetness 
Kept the secret of some happj dream, 
She does not care to speak/' 
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He watched delightedly the ever-changing^ 
fair and faultless curves of her slender throat,. 
as she lifted her head for a minute, and then 
drooped it again over her work. 

And then, as he stood spell-bound, sud- 
denly she sprang to her feet, and sent her 
high soft voice before her, ringing across to 
the child half up the bank. 

"Dolly, wait for me ; I am just going across 
to get a spray of red bramble-leaves for 
mamma's painting — I see such a lovely one on 
the other side." 

She gathered up her habit in one hand, and 
still holding her sketch and little riding hat 
in the other, came towards the tree flung^ 
across the water. Its velvety trunk glowed 
in the warm light, and the water lay in a rosy 
ruffle under the blushing sky. 

The stillness of sunset fell upon the place. 
He held his breath and gazed, less at her, 
than at the beauty of the thing : and 

" She came on like coming fate.'' 
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A minute he saw her stand hesitating, with 
her feet among the reeds and rushes, and sud- 
denly she looked up, and he was all bewildered 
by the sweetness of her eyes — sweet and deep 
and blue as young March violets. 

She stepped upon the narrow, slippery 
bridge, and came fearlessly along, sure and 
quickly; but midway, the dark dropping 
folds of her habit slipped down a little, and 

V 

caught one of the pretty, tripping feet. 

She reeled with a little cry, dropping hat 
and painting, and stretching her hands 
wildly. But before the cry could have 
reached the other bank, the old tree shook 
and trembled under a swift, springing tread, 
and the girl was lifted off her feet, and, 
almost before she could breathe, set down dry 
and safe on the further side. 

For a minute she stood half dazed by the 
suddenness of it, then looked up hastily, and 
meeting the smile of two dark eyes, cried 
out : " Oh, how could you ! how dare you 1 " 
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80 passionately that the young man half in- 
voluntarily exclaimed — 

" I beg your pardon." 

" No, do not do that," she said, beginning 
to laugh, the hot colour fading from her face. 
*' You did it so well; I should have said, I 
thank you very much." 

"Do you think you are hurt?" looking 
down very anxiously into her eyes. 

" Oh 1 dear no ; but my sketch is hurt very 
much — quite spoilt, I am afraid." 

" Oh, that is a pity 1 " said he eagerly, and 
catching up a long stick, lay down on the 
bank and essayed to reach the poor little 
soaked painting. 

" Indeed, it is no use ; water colour is not 
water-proof," she said, and laughed merrily 
at the smallness of her joke. " Please not to 
trouble about it." 

" Well, but since I cannot save that," he 
answered, and came to her side again, 
*'let me get the * red leaves' for you, you 
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•will hurt your hands with their great 
prickles." 

" Oh, did you hear?" She blushed a little. 

" Yes ; I am afraid, though I was not 
aware of it, that I am trespassing." 

" Yes, you are," she said frankly. 

" I am very sorry," he returned, all the 
lime pulling and struggling at the brambles. 

"But people who trespass need not go 
•eaves-dropping as well," the girl answered, 
gravely. 

. " Pray forgive me ; I thought I could find 
-a short cut from the station to Feversham 
Priory." 

" You are going to Feversham ? " asked 
Diamond, quickly, and she began to mock at 
her scruples at carrying on the conversation, 
if this youDg stranger man was bound for her 
father's house. 

" Yes, on business ; you will tell me, per- 
Tiaps, how I may go the rest of the way, on 
the hard high-road." 
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" Well, you are in Feversham Part 
already," she answered, smiling; " so I don't 
think you need go out of it again now. The- 
Priory stands over there in the hollow, I 
think we can see it from here. No — but it is 
just behind those Scotch firs." 

" Thanks, very much." 

He looked at her curiously, as though 
wishing to push his enquiries further. But 
he only gave her the spray of crimson leaves,, 
with clusters of glistening black fruit peeping 
amongst them. 

" I hope you are not very much torn and 
mangled," she said, taking them from him. 
with a smile in her deep violet eyes. 

" Only this scratch 1 " he returned, and 
smiled back, " I hope the mark will stay for 
ever, for I shall account it always a scar of 
honour." 

She coloured, and was silent, wondering 
why the gaze of his great dark eyes compelled 
her to look up to them. For him, he felt, as> 
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lie stood there, bareheaded under the sunset, 
something like the prince in a fairy story^ 
come forth to seek his fortune ; but did ever 
prince meet with so enchanting a princess ? 

" Shall I help you over ? You cannot get 
back alone, can you ? '* 

" Oh ! I will go down to the real bridge,* ** 
sbe said, hurriedly, " and cross there." 

So he had to turn unwillingly away, and 
go alone over the sunny park : his eyes,, 
dazzled with the sweetness of her smile, and 
his heart full of the soft ripple of her 
speech. He was in love for the first time 
in his life, and in love he abode till the day 
he died. 

Lady Kilcoran sat alone in her prett^r 
boudoir, enjoying the bright September day 
in her own gentle, languid fashion. The 
brown blinds were drawn down, and the 
golden afternoon light fell dimmed and 
mellowed into the room — a room full of soft 
colour and dainty adornment. 
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A step in the hall maiie her start up in her 
-easy chair, with a look of anxious, nervous 
expectancy, but the next minute the respectful 
knock at the door brought back a vague but 
delightful sense of relief in the fact that her 
husband was many miles away from her, for 
a month or more. The butler came in with 
a note, and to say, "the gentleman was 
waiting, and would be glad to see her lady- 
ship." The business-like ring of the message 
threw " her ladyship " into a state of no little 
trepidation. She was totally unaccustomed 
to receive unsupported " gentlemen waiting 
for an answer." The note was addressed to 
Lord Kilcoran, and his wife opened it, half . 
wondering at her own temerity, half pleased 
at her sudden authority. She read it 
hurriedly, amid exclamations of astonishment 
and uncertainty. 

" What am I to say ? I wish to heaven 
Katty were still here. How singularly un- 
fortunately things turn out for us ! " 
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Then she took up the letter, and read it a. 
second time. 

It was from Mrs. Holmes, apologising for 
the long silence that had ensued upon the- 
receipt of Lord Kilcoran's letter, and saying 
that Mr. Holmes had had a severe seizure the 
day before it arrived, and would be incapable 
for many months of doing any work. It went 
on to say that as the portrait in question was 
already begun, and as its hasty completion 
seemed an object, Mrs. Holmes had sent the 
letter by a fellow artist of her husband's,, 
who had been for many years his pupil, and 
continued to paint in his studio : and ventured 
to suggest that if it would convenience his 
lordship, Mr. Wyld should undertake to 
finish the painting, as indeed he had done 
once or twice before, when her husband 
was pressed for time. She added that sho 
only made the proposition, because speed 
seemed the great point ; but she trusted that 
Lord Kilcoran would not accept it from any 
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feeling of obligation, for she knew she only ex- 
pressed her husband's wish, when she assured 
his lordship he must consider himself perfectly 
at liberty to employ any other artist he chose. 

Lady Kilcoran was glad her husband had 
not read the last sentence ; she knew it would 
have irritated and offended him to such a 
degree, that he would at once, and for no 
other reason, have dismissed the young man 
with contumely. But what to decide herself 
«he knew not, and with her usual incon- 
sistency, exclaimed, instantly — 

" If it had only come a day or two ago 
that Kilcoran might have settled it." 

As it was impossible to her to " settle " 
anything by herself, she went to the library, 
where Skene had told her he should be busy 
writing letters all the afternoon. 

He was sitting at the writing table, but he 
did not look very busy. His head leaned dis- 
consolately on his hand, and his eyes gazed 
away over the golden lawns, watching uncon- 
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.-sciously the gambols of a little grey rabbit 
iihat sat up, washing its small funny face with 
its furry paws, and at the least sound scoured 
.away into the shrubberies. 

Ejfington rose hastily, as though ashamed 
of being discovered in the midst of his day- 
dreams; and Lady Kilcoran, holding the 
letter to him, said, in a plaintive voice — 

"It has happened so unfortunately, my 
husband will be so much annoyed." 

" I think," observed the young man, 
smiling a little, " there is matter here more 
for compassion than annoyance." 

" Oh 1 of course, we are very sorry for 
poor Mr. Holmes," said Lady Kilcoran, fret- 
fully, "but if the good woman could only 
have written a little sooner. How am I to 
know what to answer ? And then this man 
coming down himself : it is so like artists, 
and those sort of people; thoroughly 
Bohemian. It is all very awkward, and really 
I don't know what to do ! " 
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" Well, let us talk it over," said Effington, 
kindly, as though reasoning with an excited 
child. " Won't you sit down, Aunt Fanny ? 
You will get tired." 

For he had got to call her so, though she- 
was really no relation. She sat down help- 
lessly in an arm-chair, and looked at hinx 
appealingly. 

" You see," he began, in a patient, argu-- 
mentative tone, for he knew she would change- 
her mind a dozen times before she arrived at 
a decision. " You see. Aunt Fanny, if you 
have quite a fresh man to do it, he will pro- 
bably begin another picture, and it will take 
much longer, which is what Mrs. Holmes says^ 
And the portraits are to be done by Brian's 
coming of age ? " he asked, with a long sigh. 

*' Yes, that is very true, but then I cannot 
tell what sort of man this Mr. Wyld is ; 
whether Kilcoran would like to have him 
staying in the house. You know how par- 
ticular he is," she urged, half reproachfully. 
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** and he may be a fast, disagreeable young 
man. I have heard that artists are such an 
odd set." 

"Dear Aunt Fanny, they are not wild 
people," Skene said, laughing. " Some of 
them are rather eccentric, perhaps, but Wyld 
is a particularly nice gentlemanly fellow." 
Oh 1 yoii know him ? " 
Yes. I meet him often in London ; he 
is considered a very rising man. He has had 
several pictures already in the Academy." 

" Well, then, my dear boy, I really think 
we had better keep him," said Lady Kilcoran, 
much as if she was speaking of a new 
gardener. " I suppose he will not have to 
stay very long ? Oh ! dear ! how I wish 
Aunt Katty were here ; she would know what 
Kilcoran would like me to settle :" which was 
strange, seeing that she, not Katty, was 
Kilcoran's wife. 

Before she had finally made up her mind, 
a long half hour had run by : and so when 

p 
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she had been into the drawing-room to re- 
ceive her guest, had tea brought, and told 
him that dinner was not till eight, she had 
only just time to sit down and write a hasty 
but humble letter to her lord, telling him 
what had taken place. 

She was still at the writing-table, when 
the sound of horses' hoofs and gay young 
voices announced the return of the two riders. 
Mr. Wyld had gone upstairs to dress for 
dinner, but Effington was in the room, peace- 
fully reading. 

" Skene! Skene ! come here,'* Lady Kilcoran 
cried. " There is Diamond riding Brian's 
old charger. How very, very dangerous ! He 
is always so fresh, and not used to carrying 
a lady." 

The young man laid aside his book re- 
signedly, and came to the window. Diamond 
was riding gaily up the cedar avenue on her 
cousin's black charger, Brian walking by her 
side. She was bare-headed, and the long 
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red spray that she held in one hand straggled 
picturesquely down over her dark habit. 
Brian had clasped her habit at the knees with 
a slender strap, and again round the ankles, 
to keep it from fluttering, and frightening 
the horse. 

" I heard Brian talking of breaking him in 
for Di," observed Effington, " but I did not 
think he would let her do it herself." 

He wondered in himself that his brother 
could risk the faintest chance of peril to any- 
thing so precious. 

" It is excessively dangerous,'* repeated 
Lady Kilcoran. " If anything happeued, she 
would be perfectly helpless, fastened up in 
that way." 

Skene reassured her — 

" I think you need not be anxious. Aunt 
Fanny; Brian is very careful. Look, he 
catches the rein if the thing only turns its 
head." 

"How sweet she looks, doesn't she, Skene?"' 
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said the mother, gently, as she watched tha 
bright, pretty creature coming on under the 
dark cedars. " I cannot think why her 
papa — " She stopped abruptly, and went on, 
in a little confusion, " She is smiling so ; I 
have not seen her look so happy since they 
were engagdd." 

" Why, she has been merry enough," said 
Skene, hastily, for though he himself often 
thought Diamond was not happy, he could 
not bear to hear any one else announce it as 
a fact. 

" Merry ? Yes, but not happy," returned 
Lady Kilcoran, with decision. 

If she had nothing else strong about her, 
her mother's instinct was inighty within her, 
and where her child was concerned, she was 
as keen-witted and far-seeing as the cleverest 
woman in the world. 

Diamond waved her bramble-branch gaily, 
when she saw the two in the window, and 
the end dropping suddenly on the horse's 
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neck, startled him into a little trot, and threw 
Ijady Ealcoran into new trepidation. 

" Skene, pray go and make her get down. 
I really cannot bear to look at her. I am 
sure there will be an accident." 

Skene laughed, and went out to see his 
brother lift Diamond down, and set her on 
her feet ; tottering like a child, for the tightly 
strapped habit rendered her perfectly helpless ; 
BO helpless, that when the great deer-hound, 
bounding up to meet her, in an exuberance 
of delight, rushed against her by way of wel- 
come, she lost her balance, and would have 
fallen, but Brian picked her up in his arms 
again as easily as he would have taken a 
baby, and carried her up the steps. 

Skene watched it all with a little pang at 
the heart. 

" Here, old fellow, come and unfasten this 
child," called Brian, putting Diamond into a 
chair. 

" You frightened Aunt Fanny," said Skene, 
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" is that horse quite safe, do you think ? '^ 
He knelt down to unbuckle the strap, push- 
ing away the dog somewhat roughly, the 
dumb dreamless dog, upon whom Diamond 
was wasting a hundred soft kisses and 
caresses. "You seem singularly unblessed 
in the matter of hats, Di," he observed,, 
glancing at her tumbled gold hair. 

" Yes, it fell into the pond, and I very 
nearlj went in after it. Oh ! you need not 
be frightened again, mamma," for Lady Kil- 
coran had come into the hall, and uttered 
exclamations of horror at the last words, 
" it was no end of a joke ; I really was all 
but in, only a man came just in time. Look, 
mamma, here is a lovely thing for your paint- 
ing, and no Aunt Katty to upset it and bother 

you.'* 

Lady Kilcoran took the spray, but without 
much appreciation, for her head was full of 
her own news, into which she at once plunged.. 

" Only think, my darling, I have heard 
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from Mrs. Holmes, and the poor man is so 
ill, and another one has come, a Mr. Wyld, 
and seems so very clever and nice.'* 

" I am dreadfully confused," exclaimed 
Diamond, shaking out her habit, as the last 
strap was undone, **who is the wild man, 
and why has he come ? " 

Skene explained. 

" Oh ! what is he like ? " the girl asked, 
eagerly ; " is he young ? '* 

'' Yes." 

** And very dark ? 

" Yes ; you seem to know him ? 

** I do ! I do 1 " she said, laughing de- 
lightedly. 

" Oh ! what a great big story," put in 
Skene. 

" No, it is not. You should not take 
umbrage so quickly. Mamma, if it had not 
been for him, your daughter would have been 
brought home this evening — * a body — a damp, 
unpleasant body 1' " 



5J 
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Brian had been sitting meditating, and 
heard nothing of what had passed. Now he 
looked up and renjarked — 

"And you go to-morrow, Skene, and I 
shall have this fellow on my hands ; how 
awfully slow." 

" Nonsense," said Diamond, sharply. 
*' Mamma says he is very clever." 

" All the worse," returned the young man, 
indolently, "what is there to talk about to 
an artist? I suppose he cares for nothing 
but poetry and moonshine ; long hair parted 
down the middle, eh ? and very open at the 
throat, quite the dog ! " 

They laughed, and Lady Kilcoran besought 
her daughter to go and dress for dinner — 

" Or you will be very late, and I have 
ordered it half an hour after our usual time 



now." 



" Don't you find it very pleasant, mamma," 
asked Diamond, " to be able to order dinner 
what time you like, in your own house ? A 
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ias le Boi ! Vive la He volution I " cried the 
girl, and caught her mother round the waist, 
tissing her on both cheeks. 

" No, Diamond, I do not like it, I will not 
Tiave you say those things," expostulated the 
Tielpless lady. 

" Now, mamma. You must not be naughty. 
You shall come up with me and watch me 
^ress, and then I will tell you everything that 
happened to me this afternoon, and all that 
Margie said." 

She raised her eyebrows at Brian, and then 
danced away upstairs, with her arms about 
her mother. 

Brian followed in a moment, and Skene 
went back to the library. 

Presently the young artist came in, in a 
state of admiring delight at the fine old hall, 
dim with black old oak, and richly-painted 
windows. 

" And what lovely country," he said, look- 
ing out again over the twilight trees. His 
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hair partly justified Brian's description — it 
was bright dark chestnut, thick and wavy, 
falling rather low on his neck. He looked 
quite a boy from his slight figure and gay 
happy manner. But he had a beautiful face,, 
clear , olive color, with great wonderful eyes,, 
neither grey nor brown, but so deeply dark,, 
they looked almost black. 

" I have never been in Wiltshire before,'** 
he said, " it is a beautiful gounty." 

" Your people live in Norfolk, don't they ?'*" 
said EflBngton. 

" My people ? Yes, consisting of a worldly 
old uncle, and a still more worldly old aunt.. 
They have cast me ofE altogether, and can 
hardly bring themselves to bow to me since- 
I have cast in my lot with * that artist set ! ' 
I think they account us all little better than 
* grey barbarians ! ' " He laughed out 
merrily. 

"You must love your art," observed 
EflElngton, " if you let it cut you ofE from all 
your relations ? " 
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" Why should I not love it, since I have 
given up all my life to it ? '* answered Dudley 
Wyld, gravely, but without any conceit; 
** and as for relations, Mr. and Mrs. Holmes 
have behaved more like relations, than any- 
body since my dear mother died." 

Then they fell to talking of Mr. Holmes 
and his illness, and his probable chances of 
recovery, and presently Effington said — 

" You would like to see the picture, would 
you not ? " 

He dragged the easel forward into the 
waning light at the window. 

Dudley glanced at it for a minute, and then 
sprang forward with a cry of recognition. 
Ah 1 he could not be mistaken, the deep 
sweet violet eyes that smiled out of the canvas, 
were the eyes of his water maiden. He bent 
over the picture and gazed long and wistfully 
at it through the dusk. 

" She is very beautiful," he said at last, 
" and that is your brother ? " glancing 
towards the other portrait. 
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" Yes." 

"She is to marry him, is she not? I 
fancy Mrs. Holmes told me something of the 
sort.'* 

" Nothing is settled yet, and she does not 
like it talked about. Her father wishes it 
very much." 

"I beg your pardon," said the other, 
quickly. " I have no right to question your 
family concerns." 

" Not at all," Skene answered, absently. 

" At any rate, I may say your brother is 
in luck," observed Dudley, with more of a 
sigh than a smile. 

Outside, the " lucky " brother lounged in 
an arm-chair in the hall, waiting dreamlessly 
for the gong to sound, and Diamond came 
Boftly down the old broad staircase, like a 
little white bird, out of what seemed an abyss 
of shadow and dark fretted carving. 

"Tired, Di?" asked Brian, who seldom 
dsed more words than he could help. 



Once! Twice! Thrice! and Away! 77 



<( 



No, not a bit. I could have ridden mucli 
farther.'* 

" All right, shall we have another try to- 
morrow ? '* 

"Yes, it would be very amusing," she 
answered, passing along, under the narrow 
lancet windows, set so high in the wall, that 
they only shed a pale colored ray on the top 
of her fair head. 

" ril order the horses for to-morrow morn- 
ing, then," Brian called after her. 

" Yes, do," she said, with her hand on the 
library door. 

"Lucky dog, that brother of yours,'*' 
Dudley had said a minute before. " Heavens ! 
what an exquisite face ! 1 would marry her 
to-morrow for the asking." 

" Yes, do," said the gay girl's voice in the 
doorway, and Diamond nodded back smilingly 
to Brian, and came in, looking not unlike a 
bride, in her soft white gown, and a single 
pale rose in her hair. 
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Skene could not suppress a little amused 
laugh, and Dudley turned quickly with some 
embarrassment. 

** Mr. Wyld," began Skene, stepping for- 
ward to introduce them. But the girl held 
out her hand and said smiling, and rather 
incoherently — 

" Ah ! I thought you were him ! " And 
Dudley Wyld took the little hand and clasped 
it close in the darkness. 

** Goldilocks she shook apart, 

Looked with donbtful, doubtful eyes. 
Like a blossom in her heart, 

Opened ont her first surprise. 
Give her time : on grass and eky 

Let her look if she be fain ; 

As they looked ere he drew nigh 

They will never look again.*' 

J. Ingilow. 

" Mr. Wyld, will you please shut one of the 
windows ? Mamma is sitting in a draught.*' 

Mr. Wyld, for the third or fourth time, laid 
down his brush, and obediently did as he was 
desired. 

They were in the library. Diamond sat in 
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•an old picturesque arm-chair, with a tall back 
of dark fretted oak, against which her fair 
head showed in beautiful relief. The great 
•deer-hound sat at her feet in his favourite 
attitude, with his nose resting on her lap, 
•and Brian's little fox-terrier. Fidget, was 
<5urled snugly on the floor, in the folds of her 
gown, a plain, straightly-falling gown of dark 
green cloth, with no adornment, save a deep 
bib of beautiful old lace, nestling softly to 
her throat. And Dudley looked at her and 
painted, and looked up at her again, and 
^ould have been well content to have spent 
his life so. EflBngton stood in the window, 
gazing out listlessly into the bright Sep- 
tember morning, that lay cool and shining 
over the wet grass and the dark cedars. It 
was a strangely unusual thing for him to stand 
dallying away the day in that idle fashion. 

" Skene," said the girl, breaking a little 
silence, ** one of the ruddocks in the boat is 
broken. I did not notice it till yesterday, 
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could you see about it being mended tliis" 
afternoon ? " 

" I am sorry I cannot," he answered rather 
gravely. " I am going away this afternoon,, 
you know." 

He came over to where she sat, and stood 
looking wistfully down upon the little white- 
hand that moved softly to and fro over the 
dog's great head. Ah! dear little hand,, 
lying so far, so .far — far away out of his reach. 

*' Going ? " she said, and stopped sud- 
denly in her caressing of the dog, and looked 
up into his face with blue sweet eyes.. 
" Yes ! so you are, I had forgotten, oh,, 
dear ! what a pity ! " 

He made no answer. 

" We have not half enjoyed papa's beiiig- 
away," she pursued discontentedly. Lady Kil- 
coran was deep in a novel, or she would have 
put in her voice at that, and weakly assumed 
the defensive. " You will not come again^ 
till papa is back, I suppose ? and Aunt Marion^ 
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and the children are coming from the sea 
next week, and will want Brian at home. So 
our little party will be quite broken up, and 
we were so very cosy, weren't we ? " 

" There are the Setons," observed Skene, 
abruptly changing the subject. 

" The Setons ? " exclaimed Lady Kilcoran, 

petulantly, rousing from her book, " how 

very annoying ! Really, they live here lately." 

" Which of them, Skene ? " asked Diamond. 

" Dick and Margie." 

In another minute the two were at the 
window, and Diamond sprang up to meet 
them, for she was rather glad of a diversion 
after sitting still so long. 

The painter of pictures laid down his brush 
with a little despairing sigh, but he smiled 
too, for these small family scenes and dis- 
cussions were novel and very amusing to 
him. 

Fidget, roughly roused from his slumbers, 
darted forward to defy the disturbers with a 

a 
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small shrill bark that made Lady Kilcoran 
start, and put her hand to her head. Effington 
caught up the little dpg, and, after a slight 
skirmish, enforced a momentary silence. 
The deer-hound contented himself with follow- 
ing Diamond to the window, with a low 
growl, but finding she was peaceably dis- 
posed, smuggled his wet nose insinuatingly 
into her hand, and dropped meditatively into 
a series of day-dreams. 

" Well, Margie,'' said Diamond, submitting 
to be kissed, but not offering to return it, 
" You have left Blanche at home as usual, 
to play Cinderella ? Oh ! you do not know 
Mr. Wyld, do you ? Miss Seton — Mr. Richard 
Seton." 

Margie bowed with a slight haughty gesture, 
that some people thought very graceful, and 
" Mr. Richard " lifted his hat somewhat 
sheepishly. He was a short youth with a 
round, good-natured face, a spoilt likeness 
of his sister Margie ; curly red hair, instead 
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of auburn, and in place of grey eyes, pale 
dull blue. He was young yet, and would 
probably improve. At present lie was very 
shy of all ladies except his mother and 
sisters ; very devoted to little Dolly, and 
fairly submissive to his women-kind. 

" Mother sent us," said Margie, " to ask 
if Mr. Fitz-Oswald will come with us this 
afternoon to Mrs. St. John Fortescue's ? 
Blanche does not want to go, so we have 
plenty of room in the carriage, and it would 
be so very nice if he could, for we have not 
got a gentleman." 

Diamond and Skene exchanged amused 
glances, they always saw plainly through 
Margie's little manoeuvrings, and had laughed 
over them together many a time in secret. 

" I am almost certain he will not," said 
Diamond, " we were only congratulating 
ourselves this morning that we need not go, 
for it is always the dullest thing in Wilt- 
shire." 
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" Mother thought you were not going/*' 
said Margie, innocently. 

" No, by a special Providence, Mrs. For- 
tescue put off her garden-party till papa was 
in Scotland, and Aunt Katty gone home, so 
there is no one to take me, for you know 
mamma never goes out. But T will ask 
Brian, he is smoking in his room, I think." 
She went off, with Roswal walking statelily 
beside her, and Fidget scrambling and tum- 
bling over her dress. 

Margie thought it a little odd that she 
should go unasked into a young man's room, 
" but then the Kilcorans were such an ex- 
traordinary set," and Margie was such an 
exceeding decorous little lady I A faint pretty 
color came into her face, when Brian strolled 
into the library, and came to the window 
with a smile under his moustache, by way of 
greeting. 

" I am very sorry," he said, " but I am 
afraid I have a prior engagement. Dick is 
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-coming over to shoot. Do you mind my 
cigar ? " 

" Oh 1 pray don't let that interfere," said 
the boy frankly. 

" Not at all, my dear fellow, I would not 
throw you over for the world,' ' returned 
Brian, who was never known to do anything 
that was likely to " bore " him. 

" Oh 1 really, I never heard such bare- 
faced excuses/' laughed Margie, but she was 
a little vexed all the same. 

" Well, upon my word," said Brian, can- 
didly, " it is always so confoundedly dull at 
•dear Mrs. St. John Fortescue's. You'll make 
your mother forgive me, won't you? But 
look here, I tell you what," he went on affably, 
"there's the Wyn ward's party next week; 
awfully jolly there, always, and I'll take you 
aU on the drag ; come now, that's a bargain," 
and he held out his hand. 

Margie laid her soft white hand in his and 
Baid — 
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" Done ! '' and looked up at him in tha 
most confiding fashion. But the look was 
nipped in its birth bj Fidget, who was in 
hilarious spirits, and, finding that his master 
was impervious to his sportive overtures, 
laid hold of Margie's delicate gown, and 
began worrying it with appreciative snarls. 

" Get out, you little beast," said Brian^ 
and pushed him off with a rebuking cuff. 
But the serene complacency of the moment 
was past. 

" Di, where are those new tassels for the 
tennis net ? '' asked Brian, in an aggrieved 
tone, " I may as well put them on, and Miss 
Seton, you will give the finishing touch, 
won't you? Ladies are always so deft fin- 
gered," with a glance at her pretty plump 
hands. 

" The tassels are in the writing-table 
drawer," said Diamond 

Brian pulled them out, and asking Margie 
if she was afraid of the wet grass, strode 
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indolently across the lawn, with her little 
graceful figure at his side. 

" Now then, we will go on again," said 
Diamond smiling, and returning to her seat. 

EflGLngton and Dick went out on to the 
terrace, and as soon as they were out of 
hearing. Lady Kilcoran gave vent to her pent- 
up feelings. 

" Really, Margie makes herself very much 
at home," she said, in a high querulous tone, 
" she comes too often in the morning; I 
shall not ask her to stay to lunch.'' 

" Mamma, you should not let out family 
feeling," said Diamond, " Mr. Wyld is laugh- 
ing at you." 

" I am not letting out anything," returned 
her mother, incoherently, " I don't know 
what you mean, Diamond. It is you make 
people think things, by talking so. And I 
do wish you would not fidget so," she went 
on, fretfully, "you are not still a moment." 

" I am very sorry, my sweet," said the 
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girl, to whom no mood of her mother's, grave 
or gay, ever came amiss, "but it is Mr. 
Wyld who ought to get cross about it before 
you do." 

" That would take a long, long time, in- 
deed," said Dudley, and looked at her with a 
smile in his eyes. 

The morning wore on, and the picture grew 
under the painter's hands. 

The fresh, sweet air, full of the scent of 
late roses and fragrant magnolias, came into 
the room now and again with a soft little 
rush. 

" I wish you would not stare at me so," 
Diamond exclaimed, a little pettishly, " am I 
such a very difficult study ? " 

" No, no, indeed," he answered, coloring 
like a girl. " I beg your pardon, I did not 
mean to stare. I was only thinking." 

"What?" 

" Wishing I might paint you myself." 

" But you are." 
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" No, but I mean really a picture of my 
own ; I could make such a lovely one. It 
would do for my Academy picture next 
vear." 

"These are to be in the Academy, I be- 
iieve." 

" Well, that would be one for your cousin, 
and one forme." 

She did not know what he meant ; but she 
was pleased he should think her worth paint- 
ing. 

" I should like to paint you as the Duchess 
May,'' he went on, " you know it — her 
rhyme ? " 

" You mean the girl who rode over the 
•castle wall ? Oh ! I think it was such a stupid 
thing to do." 

" Pass that," he said, smiling, " it makes a 
•beautiful picture." 

"How would you take me?" she asked, 
•"hanging over the verge of the battle- 
ments ? " 
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*' No, I could not do that. Your face 
would haunt me for days and nights 
afterwards." (Ah, madman ! will it not do 
that whatever come ?) " No, I would paint 
you just coming out upon the stair in your 
wedding-gown, with your bright hair to your 
shoe I But, seriously, will you let me do 
it?'' 

" Yes, of course, if you like ; it will be such 
fun ! " 

The light in his eyes darkened a little. He 
was so seriously in earnest, and to her it was 
only " such fun I " 

She sprang to her feet. 

" Now, stop ! " she cried, rather imperiously,. 
" I am sick of sitting still. Come and see 
the chapel ; there is a door there that will 
just do for me to stand in. I would much 
rather be Duchess May than Diamond Fitz- 
Oswald ! " and she made a little mocking 
curtsey to her own face in the picture. 

" What is the matter ? where are you go- 
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ing ? " asked Lady Kilcoran, looking up from 
her book. 

" Mr. Wyld is coming to see the chapel, 
preparatory to taking a most exquisite picture 
there of your incomparable daughter. Be 
very good, mamma, and wait here till we 
come back and fetch you to lunch, and if 
Margie comes in to say good-bye, shake hands 
with her like a lady and a Christian." 

Dudley followed her out of the window,, 
and along the terrace, with a vague fear that 
he was in a lovely dream, which would break 
away from him before it was half finished. 

The chapel stood, outside and in, exactly 
as it had been before the Reformation, 
and it was undoubtedly a most beautiful 
little building. 

No one had, as yet, cavilled at its rich 
and delicate adornments ; for the Kilcorans, 
those of them that were religiously disposed, 
took High Church views, and encouraged the 
continuance of an ornate ritual. 



/ 
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" There," exclaimed Diamond, " this is the 
very thing." 

She pushed open the chapel door, a low, 
massive, ancient door, covered with beautiful 
old tracery, and studded here and there with 
antique bolt and nail, set in a narrow, pointed 
archway, and showing within, cool indistinct 
depths of shadow, with gleams of deeply- 
coloured light between. 

" It is perfect, positively divine," said the 
artist, with a touch of enthusiasm that did 
not go amiss with his Spanish-looking eyes. 

He came and stood by her in the dim 
old doorway, and she saw then that he had a 
little sketch in his hand. He held it to her, 
when he found that she had noticed it. 

" Will you take it," he asked, half-shy ly, 
'" instead of what you lost yesterday ? *' 

It was a pretty little water-color drawing 
of the pond and the boat-house, full of soft 
browns and greens ; and round it, like a frame. 
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he had painted a wreath of red, glowing 
bramble leaves. 

" How very lovely ! " Diamond said, with 
real delight, " but when have you done it ? " 

" I got up early this morning and went 
down; it was so beautiful there, it only 
wanted you to make it as beautiful as yester- 
day." 

She colored softly. 

" Am I really to keep it ? " 

" Will you ? Thank you very much." 

She thought it was her place to say that, 
not his, and perhaps she would have had one 
of her little quarrels with him, but the gong 
boomed out for luncheon, and they had ta 
go back into the house. 

The afternoon hung in a broad, golden 
haze over the lawns outside, when Skene 
EflGLngton, somewhat sore and sick at hearty 
went slowly towards the hall door, where the 
dog-cart waited for him and his portmanteau. 
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He had bade good-bye to Lady Krlcoran, lying 
on a sofa in the shade, with young Wyld near 
her. • They looked so homelike and content 
there under the trees, waiting for Diamond 
to come out to them. And he *was going 
back to his lonely chambers in great unsym- 
pathetic London, and could not even find her 
to say a parting word. 

He suddenly turned, as a patter of' hurry- 
ing feet and a rustle of sweeping silks came 
down the dim staircase. 

EflBngton stood a minute, startled and daz- 
zled, as Diamond came across the oak floor 
in a stately dress of shining white brocade, 
that circled her slim form like a zone of silver, 
and fell in broad glistening folds a yard be- 
hind her. 

The dress was another old heirloom in the 
family. It was many generations old, and 
went by the name of " grandmamma's wed- 
ding-gown." Possibly it had spanned the 
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shapely form of one of those laced and pow- 
dered miladies, whose portraits stared down 
from the walls of the long gallery. 

" Are you going to a masquerade, Di ? " 
asked the young man, as the fair apparition 
stopped before him. and made him a deep and 
graceful reverence. 

" Good-morrow, worshipful sir," she an- 
swered. " I am Duchess May, an' it please 
you." 

It did not •please him at all. Nothing 
pleased him now that did not serve to drift 
them nearer together. 

" You are got up for painting, I suppose ?" 
he enquired, rather grimly. 

" Yes, isn't it amusing ? " the girl answered, 
with a low laugh of utter childish enjoyment. 
• " Don't you think this old dress makes me look 
beautiful ? I have been making love to my- 
self in the glass till I thought I should be too 
late to wish you good-bye." She held out her 
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hand. " I can't stay, you know. He is wait- 
ing for me out there. Write and say you 
are all right, and come back soon." 

" Good-bye." 

He wrung the slender hand for a minute^ 
and then stood watching the glimmering 
figure move away to the far end of the dark 
old hall that opened on the chapel. 

It sent a pang through his heart that day 
and many days after — the thought of the girl 
in the old wedding-gown on her way to the 
chapel and Dudley Wyld. 

Softly the pale brocade rustled down the 
silent aisle, like a vision of the days and the 
people that were gone. Then the western 
door was gently pushed open, and a stream 
of yellow sunshine filtered down upon the 
whitely-shrouded figure in the archway. 
Dudley started up with a low cry of delight 
that was almost bewildered. 

" Oh, beautiful — ^beautiful, indeed ! " he 
cried, under his breath ; then aloud, to Lady 
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Kilcoran : " Is it possible I can paint 
that ? '' 

And she, being exceedingly matter of fact, 
answered — 

" Well, try, at all events." She was still 
deep in her novel. For it was one of the 
characteristic features in Fanny Kilcoran, 
that when she did get interested in a book, 
her whole mind — such mind as she had, at 
least — became utterly absorbed and engrossed 
in it, and she was incapable of speakii;g or 
listening to any one till she had finished the 
story. 

Dudley had planted his easel on the grass, 
by the chapel door, and now his whole soul 
warmed to the work. It seemed like an in- 
spiration. 

" But your hair," he said, as he came to 
place her, " you will let it follow the poem, 
won't you ? Oh, please." 

" Oh, yes ; I had forgotten. You may do 
what you like with me this afternoon." She 

H 
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began pulling down her golden knot of hair 
with eager, impatient hands. Another minute, 
and it fell in a pale yellow shower over her 
white, slender form, drooping till it reached 
her knee. " I shall look like a wild woman,** 
she laughed. 

" Oh, no, you will not ; you will look like 
the most lovely Duchess May that ever was 
created. Let me put it for you — there, so.** 

He took the shining maze of hair with 
gentle, reverent hands, and softly twisted it 
into a long thick cable, that streamed down 
like a golden rope towards the floor. 

Then he sat down to his painting ; and she 
stood where he had put her, just inside the 
shadow, with the sunshine trickling down 
upon her, not speaking, nor moving, but 
seeming to hold her breath in a soft half- 
wonder, and 

" Her beantifal, sweet eyes 
Looked ont full lovinglj on all the world.** 

And he, — he gazed up at her in a sort of 
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encliaiitment, and wished that those days 
would last for ever and ever ; and his heart 
beat faintly with absolute pain at the thought 
that perhaps his next week would see her no 
more. 

Creamy- white magnolias blossomed serenely 
on the wall over their heads, and filled the 
8unny afternoon with a warm, dreamy frag- 
rance. 

Brian and Dick Seton were shooting over 
the covert nearest the house, and the pop ! 
pop ! of the guns came sharp and continually 
through the stillness. 

Now and again, as Lady Kilcoran turned 
a page of her book, the flutter of a leaf stirred 
the silence. But beyond this, the world 
seemed voiceless. 

"You will tell me the minute you are 
tired," said Dudley earnestly. "Don't stand 
there a moment longer than you like." 

" Oh, I shall not be tired yet for a long 
time,*' she answered, with a smile. 



X 
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Presently the dogs discovered their retreat^ 
and came trotting up, and Roswal made as^ 
though he would have bestowed one of his 
rude embraces upon Diamond. But she shook 
her head, and waved him off. 

" No, my beautiful, I cannot have you 
spoil my gown. Well, there, just one," as. 
he stood stock still and stared at her with 
wistful, pathetic eyes, "just one," she said,, 
laughing, and stooped down to kiss his great 
head. " Now go and lie down — lie down. 
Grood dog." 

" How you love that dog ! " exclaimed 
Dudley, stopping to watch her. 

"Yes, I do," she said, "I love him next to 
mamma." 

And Dudley sighed heavily, being young 
and very sick of love, and wished insanely 
that he were the dog. 

He painted on a little longer, and then Lady 
Kilcoran announced that she had finished her 
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book. And the spell of silence, the spell of 
great, unuttered sweetness, was broken. 

She laid the book aside, and began a 
•ceaseless stream of gentle, chattering ques- 
tions anji observations which fidgeted Dud- 
ley to death, but to which Diamond responded 
with unflagging patience. 

The shadows grew slowly longer. The 
popping from the covert ceased ; the two 
young men came over the sunny park to- 
wards the terrace. The turret clock chimed 
five, and the footmen came out with the tiny 
table and the tea, and stared, astonished for 
^ minute, at the unwonted vision in the door- 
way. 

But, being footmen, and expected to show 
no feeling of any nature, they laid the table 
with stolid countenances, as though it were 
the most natural thing in the world for Lord 
Kilcoran's daughter to receive visitors, and 
pour out tea in a trailing dress of white 
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brocade, and her hair falling down to her 
knees. 

"Hallo! What's up?'' called- Brian^ 
coming with long strides over the lawn. And 
Lady Kilcoran, at sight of him and Dick 
Seton, suddenly became aware of the strange- 
ness of her daughter's attire. 

" Imagine if visitors come," she said, fal^ 
teringly, " they will think us all mad." 

" Nobody will come," said Diamond, calmly. 
" I have said * not at home,' and if they did, 
it would not much matter ; they would only 
put it down to the oddness of the family : 
* those Kilcorans ! Such odd, extraordinary 
people.' " 

" Does any one venture to call you odd and 
extraordinary ? " cried Dudley, with hot and 
unreasonable anger, seeing that he had nothing 
at all to do with any of it. 

"Well, perhaps not so strong as that," 
said Diamond. " I am not so mad as some 
of us, I am only 'jolly wild.' 



> >i 



Once! Twice! Theice! and Away! 103 

She arched her eyebrows at Brian with a 
wicked little smile, and the young man red- 
dened uncomfortably at the quotation. 

**The horses will be round directly,*' he 
said, by way of conciliation. " Are you 
coming to ride ? '' 

But Diamond declared she could not ride 
to-day, it was too much bother to change her 
dress ; besides, she was busy. 

And Brian was a little offended, and en- 
quired of Dick what time his people would 
be home from their garden-party, and then 
strolled back with him on the chance of seeing 
Margie. And Dudley Wyld was secretly 
filled with elation and delight ; and he and 
Diamond went back to their picture, and 
Lady Kilcoran looked on pleased, but with a 
certain hardly-recognised anxiety. And alto- 
gether, considering the relations that existed 
between Briian and Diamond, they all be- 
haved about as foolishly as young people 
could do. 
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Dudley Wyld had lived all his life in a 
restless, Bohemian world, a separate world, 
moving merrily in the warm heart of ,great 
London, and yet isolated and apart from it ; 
filled to the brim with art, that sometimes 
became almost an ideal ; tinged more or less 
with enthusiasm that bordered on romance. 

To him the merry family-party in this old 
country house, seemed like a new and lovely 
fairy-land, more placid than his own world, 
yet filled with the fervour of a life of its 
own. I 

Every moment brought some new feature 
to light. Even the decorous half-past seven 
dinner was enjoyment ; the cosy little partie 
carree into which he was allowed to slip 
easily and confidentially, until he felt as if he 
belonged to them all, and had had his place 
there all the summer through. 

He had to take in Lady Kilcoran, of course, 
but he and Diamond sat opposite each other, 
and he could look at her through the wax- 
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like blossoms of the pink heath in the centre 
oi the table. 

Roswal, too, wandered restlessly backwards 
and forwards all the time, and this fond and 
very foolish lover had the happiness of laying 
his hand continually on the dog's great head, 
just where the little fingers of his mistress 
had caressed it. 

The two young men did not stay long be- 
hind. When they came out of the dining- 
room, Diamond was sitting at the piano under 
one of the old arches that towered loftily up- 
wards into deep shady glooms over head. 

She did not sing very powerfully, nor with 
particular talent, but she had a wild, sweet 
voice, clear and very true. 

Dudley began turning over the music that 
lay by her, whilst she strummed softly over 
the keys, and sang a little ditty now and then 
at her mother's instigation. 

" Sing this," said Dudley, presently, putting 
;fiome open music before her. 
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The girl looked up for a minute at th& 
somewhat imperious word; but finding he^ 
made no comment, she did as he asked — she 
who seldom heard a wish implied without 
contradicting it. It was the quaint, old- 
world little song, very fresh and sweet — 

" IVe been roaming, Tve been roaming 
Where the meadow dew is sweet. 
And I'm coming, and I'm coming. 
With its pearls npon mj feet. 

" Vye been roaming, Pve been roaming 
Where the honey-suckle droops. 
And I*m coming, and I'm coming, 
With its kisses on my lips." 

He hardly seemed to hear when she left off^ 
As she sang, there rose before him Septem- 
ber woods and glimmering water, and an 
ivied bridge, glorified in the sunset ; a very 
Jacob's ladder, with one like an angel de- 
scending to him Upon it. And she, too,, 
may have seen something like it, for aught I 
know. 

"Where is that little thing Skene brought 
down the other day ? " asked Brian. 
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" I have not learned it yet," she said, and 
dived for it among her piles of music. 

It was Balfe's exquisite, unique little 
chanson — " Si tu savais." 

" I wish Skene were here,*' said Diamond,. 
" he would whistle the air for me, whilst I 
learned the accompaniment.'* 

" Perhaps I should do as well," observed 
Dudley, "I have sung it once or twice." 

" You sing ? Oh ! why didn't you tell 
us ? " she cried, delighted. " Do sing it now,, 
and I will play." 

So he sang, in a high, sweet tenor, and 
when the girl had gone through it once, she 
found it was not at all as difficult as she had 
imagined. 

And then they sang it together, that she 
might get it perfect. 

" Si tu savais, si tn savais, 
Comme je t'aime ! '* 

ft 

Sweet, soft, tender little song, that gives as 
much as it takes, and will not give unless it 
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takes. Brian found it rather slow, and went 
for a cigar, and Lady Kilcoran, whose ap- 
plause had grown fainter and fainter after 
each song, dozed happily off in her arm-chair. 

" I like your voice, Mr. Wyld," said the 
girl, looking up with deep, happy eyes. ** Now 
jou shall sing something else." 

" No ; I will not," the young man answered, 
smiling, " I could not sing any song after 
that one." 

So they did not sing any more, but sat talk- 
ing at the end of the dark hall, where their 
-candles shone faintly like solitary stars, and 
hardly pierced the shadows all around. 

They talked of music, in free, ingenuous 
fashion, and discussed their favourite operas, 
she playing, softly, some of the airs, and a 
chorus here and there, whilst they gave out 
their young, fresh, unlearned opinions as 
warmly and earnestly as though the success 
of the piece depended on it. 

By-and-by, Brian came in again, and 



Onoe! Twice! Thrice! and Away! 109 

asked her to play " something jolly,*' and she 
rattled off the last new valses and galops, 
and other like music, such as his soul loved. 
And this gay clash of notes waking Lady 
Kilcoran, she got up, and declared it was very 
late. And Brian offered to light the candles, 
and Dudley did light them. And Diamond 
bade him good-night, and went upstairs with 
her mother. 

So golden day followed golden day, and 
the two pictures grew on into perfection. 
The first one, the betrothal portrait, was done 
in the mornings, more as a duty than a plea- 
sure, though a fair amount of pleasure crept 
into it. 

But to the other one, the fair, idyllic Duchess 
May, they gave the warm, ripe glowing after- 
noons, and all the fond, dreamy passion of his 
art that filled the young painter's soul^ 
seemed gathered together and poured out 
into this picture, until the Diamond of 
Duchess May was no longer Diamond — or. 
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«,t least, it was Diamond beautified, spirit- 
ualised, with a fair, tender, devoted soul 
looking out of her deep, still eyes, and the 
" smile upon her face " that would never, 
never have time to go, but would smile on till 
the lover and the picture were no more. And 
he " loved her, loved her certes," not with 
the silent, sorrowful love of Skene Efl&ngton, 
but with the wild, sweet passion of a very- 
boy, whose every dream began and ended in 
her, and never a thought of " Nay." 

Diamond was very happy, too, in those 
days — as a young child is happy, it knows 
not why ; happy in its to-day, not thinking 
nor caring for any to-morrow. 

So the days slipped away, with games of 
lawn-tennis and very mild boatings on the 
peaceful old pond, and comings and goings 
of the Setons. For Mrs. Seton took a 
great fancy to the artist, and gave a little 
garden-party in his sole honour, only nobody 
said so. 



tei 
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" He was so full of life," she said, " and par- 
iiicularly gentlemanly; so different to the 
scrubby set of men one generally meets in 
Xiondon. And then he was delightfully 
musical, and, as I tell my girls, he will be 
Buch an amusing, pleasant fellow to have stay- 
ing in the house." 

For the good woman had designs upon him 
for the county balls in the winter. So, under 
these auspices, Margie "encouraged" Mr. 
Wyld, smiled graciously upon him, and once 
€ven, when he admired a fine antique shield- 
ring which she wore, took it off, and allowed 
him to inspect it. 

Blanche, too, got on with him, and fell into 
discussion with him over mediaeval designs 
for church windows, and the restoration of 
the frescoes at All Saints, Margaret Street. 

But all the time the young man continually 
referred to Diamond, and was never happy 
unless she were on his side in the game, or 
agreeing with him in his theories. 
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It was the night before Dudley was to leave- 
Feversham. He and Diamond were at the 
piano, singing once again, with dangerous^ 
sweetness, their own particular song — 

^ ** Si tn savais, si tu savais, 

Comme je t'aime ! *' 

" Shall you miss me a little, do you thinks 
to-morrow night?" the young man asked, 
softly. 

" To-morrow — miss you ? " questioned 
Diamond, but half understanding him. 

" Yes," he said, " I am going back to* 
morrow." 

" Going back," he said, not " going home."' 
It seemed no longer home to him, the old,, 
familiar house where the friends of his boy- 
hood lived. They were not his flesh and 
blood, and he yearned for some little, lovely 
spot that should be " home " indeed, because 
she was there — his beloved; he and she 
clinging to each other, and all the world 
afar off. 
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"But the picture is not finished," said 
Diamond, as though that were a conclusive 
argument. 

'* No, it is not finished," he said, " but the 
other one is. I have done what I came 
to do, and now I am going." 

He looked wistfully towards Lady Kilcoran, 
but she steeled herself against the look, and 
would not ask him to stay on ; congratulating 
herself on being a very worldly-wise and 
prudent mother. 

" Let us do something amusing to-morrow 
for the last thing," cried Diamond. She got 
up from the piano, and stood considering. 
" Oh, I know, we will get up very, very early, 
and go out and gather mushrooms. Brian, do 
yon hear ? " 

" What time do you mean us to turn out ? " 
returned Brian, looking exceedingly bored by 
the proposal. 

** Oh ! six o'clock, five o'clock— very early, 
that is all." 
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It was not an expedition suited to Brian's 
taste. 

^^ Well, if we must go," he said, at length, 
" let's tell the Setons to meet us, and make 
a jolly thing of it." 

"The Setons be tanged ! " said Diamond, 
somewhat rudely, it must be confessed, " can 
we never do anything without the Setons ? " 

" Diamond, pray, pray, don't speak in that 
way," exclaimed Lady KUcoran, her voice 
shrill with annoyance, " if your papa had been 
here ! " 

Brian turned and looked at her with amaze- 
ment. It seemed to ' him the most natural 
thing in the world to include the Setons in 
everything. Could Diamond possibly be jea- 
lous? The idea had never occurred to his 
indolent brain, but he would not willingly 
have hurt her feelings for the world. 

" Are you jealous, Di ? " he asked, softly, 
in the most lover-like tone he had ever used 
to her. 
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"Don't be ridiculous," she said, shortly, 
and Brian felt snubbed, and a little offended, 
for he had meant it kindly, and found him- 
self wishing his lot were cast in with some 
gentle girl like Margie, who would let him go 
peaceably upon his own way, and never 
dream of hurrying him out of his bed at un- 
earthly hours of the morning, to walk miles 
in the sopping wet grass, on an empty 
stomach. 

' Not that he did any of these unpleasant 
things when the morning came. It hardly 
lay in his power to do anything so contrary 
to his nature. 

So when Dudley Wyld and Diamond met in 
the corridor m the half-light that crept 
through the closed shutters, Brian's door was 
still fast shut. 

" Go and see what he is doing," whispered 
the girl. 

The young man went in, and a few som- 
nolent but irate murmurs from the disturbed 
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one were the sole result. Fidget, however^ 
sprang out of his basket, and, shaking him- 
self free of his little blanket, rushed out into 
the gallery, and welcomed the pleasant sur- 
prise with a succession of short, snapping 
barks of triumphant delight, that effectually 
disturbed the morning dreams of most of the 
household. 

" He cannot do such violence to his feelings 
as to get up," said Dudley, coming back. 

" I thought so," answered Diamond, with 
a laugh ; " well, we will not wait for him. 
Hie on. Fidget ! good little dog ! We will 
go out by the billiard-room, it is the easiest 
window to open. Skene and I always used 
to get through that one when we went out 
early in the holidays." 

Dudley's face clouded a little at the- 
" Skene and I." Well, never mind, it was 
" Dudley and I " this morning, whatever it 
had been before, whatever it might be here- 
after 1 
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They went first to the stables, and untied 
E,oswal, and then down to the dairy to get 
some milk, "for we cannot go without any 
breakfast at all," said Diamond. 

The dairy nestled close and snug at the 
foot of a steep grassy slope. 

" Let us run down it," the girl said, and 
they took hands like children, and raced 
down to the bottom. 

The dairy woman looked slightly surprised, 
though she had grown pretty well used to 
Diamond's fleet, capricious comings and 
goings. The cows were just being milked, 
so they went and dipped their mugs into the 
pail, and drank the milk warm and frothing 
under the morning sky. 

Then they climbed the even slope again, 
and set forth, athwart the morning mists, on 
their pilgrimage. 

They did not go by the straight trodden 
road, but away i^ight across the park, amongst 
deep beds of towering fern, and through the 
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soft dew-sprinkled turf, where their feet left 
two long tracks behind them in the wet grass- 
Now and again, herds of deer lifted their 
startled heads, and scoured away lightly inta 
the brake, the dogs pursuing with joyous 
barks, until Diamond whistled them back. Or 
Fidget would begin burrowing at a rabbit- 
hole, and linger behind till the others were 
' almost out of sight, and then come tearing 
on after them, tongue out, tail drooping, as^ 
if for dear life. 

Thick curling mists hung everywhere,, 
folding the distant glades in a blue haze, and 
dropping wetly from the trees. The grass^ 
was heavy with late September dews, and 
before they reached the closely springing 
mushrooms, they were both wet to the knees. 

They went on their way, each with an 
exultant gladness at the heart at the loveli- 
ness of the world and their own young lives. 
But Dudley's joyousness was shadowed a 
little, for was he not going away from her» 
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and wLat knew he when he should find her 
again ? How could he go without telling her 
something, the first of what was in his heart 
for her : his sweet Duchess May ; his pure, 
peerless Diamond ? But he was afraid to 
^ speak, whilst the sweet eyes looked up to him 
so fearlessly, childishly blue. 

No, she knew nothing yet of love. Of 
marrying, and giving in marriage she had 
heard enough ; but of love, its sweet 
■ mysteriousness, its divine pains, she was in- 
nocent as the babe unborn. And if he began 
to speak, he should but startle her, and scare 
her further from him. 

" Oh ! Mr. Wyld, that was a fungus you 
have just picked," the young voice chimed in 
among his thoughts ; " and I see a lot more 
in your basket.' \ 

" How very stupid of me 1 " he said, and 
brought his spoils to be inspected. " I thought 
they were all alike." 

"Oh! dear, but they are not at all all 



120 Once! Twice! Theioe! and Away! 

alike," she laughed. She began sorting the 
contents of his basket with little taper fingers. 
" There, this is a mushroom, and here are one 
or two more, but all the rest is trash," and 
she flung it all away into the fern. 

" But how am I to tell ? " he asked. 

" Oh ! if you cannot tell by the look of 
them, you can tell by the peeling. Only the 
mushrooms will peel." 

He bent over her, as she showed him how 
to test the two. 

'* Now try this one," said she, and held one, 
whilst he tried to peel it. But it only split 
in two, and left a brown stain on their hands. 
" There, you see," she exclaimed, dropping 
it, and he set his heel on it, and ground it 
into the grass. 

" Poor little thing ! Why did you do that ? '' 
said Diamond. " Oh, dear ! I am so very tired, 
and we have such a long way to go back 
before we can get any breakfast." 
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" Are you tired ? and wet, too, I am afraid ; 
Tiow shall I take you home ? " lie exclaimed, 
speaking already as though she actually 
^belonged to him. 

They had come half way over the park, far 
•out of sight of the Priory. A little way 
beyond was the bailiff's small white house, 
and waiting at the low garden-gate stood his 
dog-cart ; for it was market day, and he was 
just going to start for the little country town 
:at the foot of the wide downs. 

" I tell you what," cried Diamond ; " we'll 
•get into Pierce's cart, and send it back by 
•one of the men. What a lucky find ! Make - 
haste before he comes out." 

" Shall I go in and tell him ? " asked 
Dudley. 

" No, why should you ? He will want to 
KJrive us, and that would bore me to death. 
Oh ! he will not mind. He will be able to 
3iave a second cup of tea before he starts." 
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They had reached the dog-cart, and Dudleys 
stowed away the mushroom baskets under the- 
seat, and untied the reins. 

" This is really very amusing," said the 
girl. " Papa lets Pierce drive such fresh 
horses." 

But " fresh " in this instance meant vicious,- 
and as Diamond got in, the horse laid back 
his ears wickedly, and Dudley wished she 
would let him drive. 

" You are in my charge this morning, you 
know," he said, with a happy little smile, 
" and your mother will never forgive me if 
anything happens." 

" Oh I it is quite safe," Diamond answered, 
confidently ; " get in. If old Pierce can 
drive the thing, I am sure I can." 

. But old Pierce knew his horse, and the 
horse knew him ; knew, too, in a moment the 
young unfamiliar hand upon the rein to-day. 
And as they started, he laid badk his ears, 
again, and tried to kick. 
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" Very playful this morning, we are ? " she^ 
said. " Well, we'll have a jolly trot over the 
grass to let out his spirits a bit." 

So over the grass they went, and at sa 
sharp a pace that his spirits, if spirits they 
were, fairly carried him away; and they 
hurried along at a headlong trot, that in a 
minute or two broke into a canter, barely 
clearing the boles of the trees, and thundering^ 
along over the borders of the fern. 

A few moments, and the girl turned ta 
Dudley, half-amused, half-defiant. 

" I can't hold him any longer," she said,, 
under her breath. 

The young man took the reins then, and 
they both pulled, but they might as well have 
pulled against a wall of iron. The brute 
rushed on over the grass at a mad gallop, and 
they both felt the game was up. The little 
cart swung backwards and forwards, as they 
flew on, anfl they could hardly keep their seats- 
Diamond turned her frightened eyes on him^ 



12 1 OxVOb! Twice! Thrice! and Away! 

" The pond," she whispered, "the pond; 
we are going straight at it ! " 

He flung his arm round her, with a wild 
idea to save her — he knew not how. For one 
minute they were whirled along, clinging to 
•each other ; then the cart was dashed against 
the trunk of a tree, tilted violently on one 
side, and the two flung out to right and left 
upon the grass. Then horse and cart rushed 
madly down the hill, with an awful sound of 
plunging and smashing, and stropped, with a 
horrible crash, at the bottom. 

Dudley picked himself up in an instant, 
and whilst the ground still seemed to reel 
under his feet, rushed to Diamond's side. She 
lay on the grass, just as she had fallen. Her 
face was very white, but her eyes were open, 
and as he came up, she put her hand to her 
brow, as if trying to recover her thoughts. 

" What has happened ? " she said, faintly. 
""' Are we both killed ? " 

" No, I hope not," he answered, cheerily, 
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and breathed again at sound of her voice. 
He put his arm under her, and gently lifted 
her up a little. 

" Does that hurt you ? " he asked, tenderly. 
" Do you feel any pain ? " 

" No, there is nothing the matter with me,'^ 
she said ; " only everything is going round 
and round. I feel quite well." 

She sat up, and her smile came back, but 
it was rather a bewildered smile. He knelt 
by her on the grass ; and how could he be 
angry at the chance which had thrown them 
so close together ! 

" I am afraid the poor horse is hurt," said 
Diamond. " I heard a horrid smash when it 
stopped." 

" Never mind the horse," he returned, im- 
patiently. "We must think about you first » 

N 

The brute ! It is not fit to be driven." 

" Poor thing ; it may be suffering all this 
time," she persisted. " You had better go 
quickly, and get Pierce." 
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" But I cannot leave you here." 

" Oh ! yes. I shall be all the better for 
sitting quietly a little while, and then I shall 
be all right to walk home. Besides, I have 
Roswal; come here, my beautiful. Make 
haste, Mr. Wyld." 

He went as she bade him, and met Pierce 
coming after them in alarmed haste, for he 
had seen their start. 

" Come to grief, sir, I suppose ? " said the 
old man, grimly. " Ah ! the young lady 
shouldn't try such wild ventures. Shell 
break her neck one of these days ; that is to 
say, if she don't mend her ways in time." 

" Heaven forbid ! " said Dudley, piously ; 
** but she is quite safe this time. She is very 
anxious about the horse, though. I am afraid 
he's got an ugly fall, at the bottom of the 
hill." 

" And not the first time, either," returned 
old Pierce. " I've said to my missus many a 
time, he'll break the old man's neck before he's 
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»done. Not but what that would be better 
than her little ladyship's. But there, if you 
say she's come to no harm, Mister, I'll get 
my boys, and go and see to the poor beast." 
. Diamond was on her feet again when 
Dudley returned, very whitis still, and her 
gown somewhat torn and ragged. And there 
was a little streak of blood trickling down her 
left temple, from a small scar under her hair. 

" Why, you are hurt," he cried, horrified. 

" No, it is nothing," she said. " J did not 
know it, till I saw the blood on my hand." 

" Would you like to come back to Pierce's 
house, till I fetch the carriage for you ? " 

" I am sure I can walk," she said, and 
looked entreatingly into his face ; " please^ let 



me. 



"Yes, of course you shall, if you like," 
Dudley said ; and they began walking soberly 
across the park, by as short a cut as Diamond 
knew how to make, for they were both 
anxious to be home again. 
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" How dreadful it was ! " said the girl^ 
very low, when they had been silent for some- 
time, " we might both have died." 

" Yes," he said, and was silent again. How 
could he tell her that it would not have been 
dreadful to him to die there, with her in his 
arms? 

Before he could think of anything else ta 
say he felt her hand reach clinging to his- 
arm. 

" Is it far to go still ? " she asked con- 
fusedly. " Oh, what is the matter ? It is 
getting dark." 

She was white to the lips, and she tottered 
as she stood. 

"You are faint," he said quickly, and 
caught her just in time before she fell. "You 
are frightened and shaken, that is what it is. 
We are close to the pond ; I will get you 
some water. You will be better in a minute," 
he said reassuringly ; and then he half-led, 
half-carried her down into the dell, and she 
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realised dimly that she was sitting on the 
grass again, leaning against the steep bank, 
and he on his knees beside her, washing the 
blood softly from her forehead and her hand, 
comforting her like a little child, whilst Ros- 
wal looked wistfully into her face, and licked 
the white hand that hung listless against her 
gown. 

" There, you are better now ; you will soon 
be right again," Dudley said, hopefully. 

She looked at him vaguely out of her 
violet eyes, and having never felt so cold and 
sick and horrified before, began to cry pite- 
ously, so that his heart was wrung to see 
her. 

" Don't cry, my darling, don't," he said, 
before he could stop himself ; but she was 
too shaken and miserable to take any notice. 
He took her little cold hands and held them 
close between his, racking his brain to think 
what he could do next. 

But her tears had done her good, and very 

E 
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soon she dashed them away, and began 
laughing feebly at her own woes, a little 
faint color coming back into her face. 

" I have never b^en such a fool before/' 
she said. " Oh, I am so angry. I always 
said I never would be a stupid, fainting 
girl." 

" But you did not faint, it was only the 
shock, and walking so soon after it. No, 
don't be in such a hurry. You had better 
rest a little longer." 

So she waited a minute more to please him, 
declaring she was really quite well now, 
" oilly so very hungry ! *' 

" Oh, your poor hat," she laughed, " it is 
wet through." 

" Yes," he said, picking it up, and twirling 
it round merrily, " and it was not much use, 
after all, for all the water dripped through 
before I could get it to you." 

" I had some of it, though ; look, I am 
quite wet." 
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" I am so sorry, I am afraid it is a wild 
•expedition {altogether. Do you think you 
can stand now ? " he said, and put his arm 
round her again, with unnecessary precaution, 
as she got up. 

Lady Kilcoran was just coming down to 
l)reakfast when they reached the Priory. 
There was a terrible confusion of topgues 
for a few minutes, while the two detailed the 
accident, and the poor lady exclaimed and 
-ejaculated. Her first coherent words were — 

** Oh, what will papa say, if he hears of it?" 

Later in the day it was proved that papa 
would certainly " hear of it," for Brian came 
in and announced " that the cart was knocked 
to pieces, and the horse had had to be shot, 
it was so badly hurt." 

The tears came into Diamond's eyes. 

" Poor thing I I wish we had not touched 
it," she said. 

And Lady Kilcoran could have found it in 
her heart to cry, too ; for papa would be so 
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dreadfully annoyed when he learned how it 
had happened. 

" I wish, Di, you would not do such silly^ 
things," observed Brian, sententiously, and 
spoilt the whole effect ; for, till he spoke, the 
girl had been as near feeling penitent as she 
had ever done in her life. 

The morning wore on, all too quickly for 
Dudley, and when the afternoon came he had 
to bid her good-bye, and turn his back upon 
the grey old Priory, that had grown so sweet a 
place to him. 

Later on. Diamond came into the boudoir, 
with a very disconsolate face, and kneeling 
down suddenly by Lady Kilcoran, began to 
cry, to her mother's consternation and her 
own amazement ; crying for the second tima 
that day. Diamond who never cried ! 

*^ What is the matter, my darling ? " asked 
Lady Kilcoran, the vague, unrecognised fear 
that had troubled her of late taking sudden 
and terrible shape. 
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" I don't know,'* the girl said piteously, 
•** only I feel as if I want to cry." 

" Have your cry out, then, my sweet one ; 
it will do you good," said Lady Kilcoran, 
like a true woman, not as Dudley, whose first 
word had been, " don't, don't cry ! " 

But Diamond stopped her tears very soon, 
feeling very much ashamed of herself. 

" Mamma, mamma, I don't want to marry 
Brian, don't make me marry Brian ! " she 
whispered, with her face hidden in her mother's 
lap. 

"Who do you want to marry?" asked 
Lady Kilcoran, and her foreboding drew very 
near and touched her. 

" Oh, I cannot tell at all," Diamond an- 
fiwered, and looked up into her mother's face 
with wide violet eyes, as fearless and confid- 
ing as when she was a little baby. Lady 
Kilcoran's sudden fear burst and vanished 
like a bubble, and she drew her daughter 
closer, and kissed her tenderly, with a great 
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consciousness of relief. But all the while a 
voice haunted her incessantly, like an evil 
dream at night — **Do not let her life be 
marred, as yours is marred I " 




CHAPTER 11. 



" Lore, if tJiy tresBes ace io dark, 

How durk those hidden ejos most be." 

Tknhtson, 

|ADT Kathleen Fitz-Oswald's gay, 
quaint drawing-room in Eaton 
Square. A large green parrot on a stand in 
tlie window. A white, fuzzy Pomeranian, 
sleeping in the broad stream of sunlight, that 
shines in between the flowers in the balcony. 
A warm, mellow, October day, gleaming 
hazily over the yellowing trees in the Parks, 
and the fading flowers in the squares, and the 
countless lines of stiff white houses. The air 
is so mild that a few deceived geraniums 
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begin confidingly to put out fresh sprouts 
and clumps of streaked buds, and hope for 
butterflies and warm dews, before the first 
frost nips them. 

Lady Kathleen at the piano, playing hard 
and fast, with long, unyielding fingers, " The 
Marseillaise," till the room is fairly filled with 
the clanging. 

Diamond, on a low chair near the open 
window, allured again by T^t^ de St. Luc into 
a soft white summer gown, bound at the waist 
by a broad scarf of pale shimmering blue. 

As soon as Lord Kilcoran came back from 
Scotland, there had ensued such bickerings 
and contentions, such petty tyrannies and 
open brawls between him and his daughter 
as nearly brought Lady Kilcoran to dis- 
traction. 

Skene was not there to bring a semblance 
of discretion amongst them all. If Brian 
dame, it was a fresh cause of annoyance, for 
Lord Kilcoran thought Diamond did not treat 
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Tiim properly, and that they did not make any 
•effort to " get on." So the young man was 
not encouraged to stay. But when he left it 
was worse than when he was there. For then 
there was nothing to distract the attention of 
father and daughter from each other ; and 
they seemed positively unable to abstain the 
one from irritating, the other from defying. 
And Lady Kilcoran, being far from diplo- 
matic, only made matters worse by inter- 
fering. 

So Diamond came to Eaton Square to be 
■scoffed at a little by Lady Kathleen, and 
pitied as a " self-willed little fool," and al- 
lowed to do whatever she pleased, and say 
to every one the first thing that came into 
Tier mind. 

She was to go back to Feversham when 
the house would be too full of people, to 
•celebrate Brian's coming of age, to allow any 
chance of her and her father falling foul 
of each other. And then it was tacitly sup- 
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posed that the engagement would be an- 
nounced, and after that they all hoped^ 
though with different meanings, that " better- 
times would come." 

London was very empty now. But Lady 
Kathleen had always plenty of friends, " in 
season, and out of season." 

So Diamond had no chance of moping, as 
her mother dreaded, if she ever had any in- 
clination to do so, of which Lady Kathleen 
saw no signs. To Skene Effington this 
sudden visit was one more oasis, before the 
desert hemmed him in hopelessly. He came 
every evening to Eaton Square, and at all 
hours of the day. And as he was willing to 
be made useful in the matter of concerts and: 
picture galleries, and as Lady Kathleen had 
long since read him as a ** good but rather 
mistaken young fellow, who would never 
make a bother with Diamond," she raised no 
objections. 

Then Brian's mother came up for two- 
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nights, for " shopping," which appeared ta 
consist solely in a visit to her dressmaker, 
with a view to a magnificently radiant apparel- 
ling, wherewith to glorify her "dear boy 'a 
feter 

Lady Kathleen could even less endure her 
second sister-in-law, than her first. If she 
despised Fanny, she absolutely disliked 
Marion, and generally when Lady Brian pro- 
posed herself for a visit, made no bones of 
saying she was engaged for that week. But 
as Diamond was actually staying with her, 
she could not do so this time, though it would 
perhaps have been better for them all if she 
had, for these two days, spent in the company 
of her daughter-in-law to be, did but serve 
to deepen Lady Brian Fitz-Oswald's pity for 
her son at " having to put up with such a 
little vixen." 

**Well, Di," questioned Lady Kathleen, 
barely making herself heard through her 
warlike music, " what does your mother say ?' 
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It is a long letter. Has she dianged her 
mind again ?" 

" No, they expect me back to-morrow, as 
she settled, and she begs and prays me not 
to miss my train, as Brian will have to be 
met about the same time, and papa will not 
have the horses out tvrice." 

" Dear me, I could have put that into less 
than three sheets," observed Lady Kathleen. 

" Oh ! there is a lot of sermon," said the 
girl, " poor sweet mamma ! It is ' papa this ' 
a.nd * papa that,' and she thinks that makes 
up for all our little irreverences to his face." 

Lady Kathleen echoed — 

" Poor Fanny ! Well, if she has done 
nothing else, at least she has been a good 
wife." 

" She is a good everything," said Diamond, 
warming to her subject, but Lady Kathleen 
"Cut her short. 

" Whatever she is, you are not the one 
who ought to discuss it." 
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And with that she plunged more fiercely 
into the clamour of the " Marseillaise,'^ 
whilst the parrot shrieked shrilly above it — 

" To-morrow we die I To-morrow we die ! '* 

Diamond not knowing whether the last 
words meant approval or censure, remained 
silent. 

" If I were you," said Lady Kathleen sud- 
denly, and with such emphasis that the 
Pomeranian stirred uneasily iu his slumbers^ 
" I would have nothing more to do with 
Brian. You will break it off in the end, we 
all know, and you might just as well do it 
first as last." 

" But, Aunt Katty, there would be such a 
horrible uproar." 

" Well, there will be a worse uproar when 
you are married and done for, and suddenly 
find out you want to marry somebody else.'^ 

" That will not happen," said Diamond,^ 
calmly, " I am sure everybody thinks I am 
going to marry Brian, and no one would dream 
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of proposing. Oh ! no," she wen1> on, and 
laughed, but not merrily, " I shall be * done 
for,' as you call it, so soon that I shall never 
have a chance of falling* in love. Of course, 
I shall flirt a little; I have told Brian he 
must not mind, and he is welcome to do the 
same, if he will not bother me." 

" My dear little girl, you do not know 
what you are talking about," said Lady Kath- 
leen, so gravely and yet so free from bitter- 
ness, that Diamond looked up hastily to see 
if it was truly Aunt Katty who spoke; " I 
might have married, Di, if I had chosen, but 
I never could have loved a man again after — 
well, you know about that.^It would have 
been cheating. When you are by yourself 
you can do what you please, but if you marry, 
you are bound to be honest to your husband. 
. There, I have never talked to you of that 
before. No, don't come kissing me, that is 
so like your mother ! " Lady Kathleen rose 
abruptly from the piano, half afraid of farther 
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"words, and went into tlie inner room to write 
letters, and the parrot scratched her head 
meditatively, and murmured in a maudlin re- 
petition sort of way, " Sing before breakfast, 
•cry before night I Cry before night ! Cry 
before night ! I" And Diamond sat silent, her 
mother's letter lying in her lap. 

In less than half-an-hour Lady Kathleen 
came back as sharp and sprightly as ever. 

** I have just had a note from Skene to say 
lie cannot go with us to Hurlingham this 
afternoon." 

" What a bore I " Diamond said, languidly. 

" He talks about some studio that is open 
now, in a private sort of way.. He seems to 
think we should like to see it, and sends a 
card to take us in." 

" Are they good pictures ? " asked the 
girl absently, for she was still brooding over 
the last discussion. 

" Yes, I dare say j I forget the name, and 
now I have torn up his note; the man is 
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dead, or gone abroad, or sometliing, and 
people can go in, if they have a recom- 
mendation." 

" Oh ! well then, let us go ; it is better 
than doing nothttig,". she said carelessly, and 
Lady Kathleen rang the bell, and ordered the 
carriage for three o'clock. 

Except in the dead of winter, I^ady Kathleen 
never consented to use any carriage but her 
open phaeton, and always drove the little 
pair of high-stepping bays herself. 

As the light little carriage bowled away 
down the square, she looked almost as bright 
and attractive a figure as her young niece ; 
her stately figure clad in a sweeping black, 
silk, with a military trimming of amber* 
coloured braid, and no colour in her black 
bonnet, but a pale yellow feather. 

Skene's card gained them an easy entrance.. 
Lady Kathleen rustled up the silent staircase 
in an imposing manner, and Diamond followed^ 
glancing curiously at the pretty old-world 
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adornments that peeped forth everywhere. 
She wore a large, broad hat, such as one sees 
in pictures by Rubens, lined with deep blue 
velvet, the sole ornament a long white feather 
curled round the crown, and drooping down 
over her knot of gold hair. With her soft^ 
violet eyes and the touch of blue on her white 
dress, she might have stood for Victor Hugo's 
ideal, when he described a maiden as a — 

" Pensee bleue melee a voire pensee noire.^* 

There was no one else in the studio. 

" Almost the best thing about it," observed 
Lady Kathleen, glancing round with a little 
contempt ; for she was not much of an artist* 

But Diamond wandered round and looked 
at it all, with very little criticism, and much 
silent enjoyment of her own. There was- 
something in the place, the stillness and the 
hush, sweet unknown faces, and dreamy far 
away landscapes, looking down from the 
walls, that quieted the restless pulses that 
beat through the girl's being. The very air 
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seemed to breathe of other things than the 
petty cares and wishes that tumbled tumul- 
tuously over one another in the world out- 
side. 

Lady Kathleen, too, as she looked scepti- 
cally round about, came suddenly upon a 
picture that held her gaze fastened upon it 
for a long time. At first she was only fasci- 
nated by the life-like eyes, but presently, as 
she looked, other thoughts came, and the hard 
lines in her face softened, and the calm, cold 
stare in her blue eyes dimmed. It was a 
head of Siebel in "Faust." Not the portrait of 
some actor playing Siebel, but an ideal Siebel, 
sweet, yearning, passionately regretful. As 
Lady Kathleen gazed, she was back in the little 
gay Milan opera-house, where a young eager 
Siebel sang in a high, soft tenor, down into 
her very soul — 

" O Margherita ! Margherita I 
lo ti sar6 fedel, fedele anoor." 

Diamond was at the other end of the long 
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Toom, where a doorway, half- veiled by a heavy 
tapestry curtain, opened into another smaller 
studio. She too had stopped before a picture 
that pleased her mind, and wherein her young 
fancy might run free. A small, innocent 
painting, little more than a suggestion- 
Adam and Eve in the garden of Eden. An 
Eve with yellow hair and blue, happy eyes ; 
rose-bushes growing about their knees, and 
a little kid, with soft confiding eyes, resting 
its pointed chin in Eve's white hand. 

So they stood, these two, a little apart from 
one another, each dreaming their own dreams. 
The cold embittered woman of the world, 
whose happy days lay far behind her, dry 
and dead, and the girl, whose first love was 
yet to come and the sweetness in her life so 
vague and formless, she knew not whether it 
were in the present or the future, hardly 
knew that it was hers at all. 

So they both looked, and looked, and 
smiled in the looking. Diamond, with a long 
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'She did not see him. But suddenly she 
knew within herself that he was there — her 
life's fate — ^her other soul. 

She made a step further, not seeking aught, 
but drawn unconsciously as by an irresistible 
power : and looking on before her, saw her- 
self smiling out into the room, clad in glim- 
mering white brocade, whilst the grass grew 
green under her feet, and the sky spread 
bluer overhead, as the painter painted, sing- 
ing to the vision of his love. 

Her shadow fell across the sunshine, and 
the artist looked up quickly ; then dropped 
his pallet and came towards her, the red 
deepening in his cheek. 

"This is most unexpected," he said, " and 
very, very delightful. I did not even know 
you were in London." 

The sympathetic color flushed into her 
face, and the light in his eyes shone back 
reflected in hers. 

"It is kind of you to come," he said. 
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taking both, her hands in his; "kind and 
good. It is like you." 

" But," Diamond said, with a happy, em- 
barrassed laugh, " I did not know it was your 
studio we were coming to see." 

" Ah I then," he said, as he dropped her 
hands, " what a kind Fate there must be 
watching over us." 

Lady Kathleen had come hurrying from 
the other end of the room at the sound of 
their voices. 

" Skene is the Fate," she said, briskly. 
" He sent us. But, Diamond, I have not the 
pleasure of knowing your friend." 

" It is Mr. Wyld, Aunt Katty ; you have- 
heard of him, you know," said Diamond, 
feeling suddenly and wondrously interested 
as to how Aunt Katty would respond. But 
Lady Kathleen held out her hand very cor- 
dially, and began blaming herself for want of 
perception. 

" I might have known it was Mr. Holmes*' 
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studio Skene meutioned. I have heard his 
name so often, too, it was very dull of us, 
Di, wasn't it ? " 

" Was it ? Yes — perhaps," said the girl, 
vaguely. She had gone back to the miniature, 
and was looking at it intently. 

" It is so like you," she said, lifting her 
blue eyes to his, " and such a dear little boy. 

" I am glad you think that, and very glad 
looking tenderly down upon her — " that you 
knew me so easily." 

" I did not know it was you, but I knew 
that I knew the face," she said, trying to 
make it sound like sense. They both laughed 
with the happy ease of very old acquaintances. 

" And what has become of Mr. Holmes ? " 
broke in Lady Kathleen, who did not like 
being left out of the conversation. 

" They have gone down to Brighton to see 
w^hat a little change will do." 

" He is not much better, then ? " 

"He will never be any better than he is 
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now, I am afraid," said the young man, 
gravely. 

*' Did he paint that Siebel?" asked Lady 
Kathleen, abruptly. 

"Yes; do you like it?" returned Dudley 
with great warmth. " I am so glad. I 
think it is one of his best heads; it has 
so much power, and yet it is very tender, 
isn't it?" 

The elder lady smiled a little at the bright, 
boyish, unqualified commendation. But her 
heart went out to him from that moment. 
He liked Siebel — the Siebel that she loved. 

" Will you excuse a short invitation, and 
dine with us to-night ? " she said, in her usual 
sudden manner. " Skene is coming — you 
will like to meet him, perhaps ? " 

" I should like to do it more than any- 
thing else in the world," he said, with a face 
full of regret. " It is very kind of you, bub 
most unfortunately, I am engaged to dine 
with somebody else." 
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" Throw that over," said Diamond very 
rsoftly, " and come to us." 

He shook his head. 

" It is very hard to say * No/ but I 
anust." 

Lady Kathleen had gone to inspect the 
picture on the easel. She regarded it criti- 
^cally and in silence for some minutes. 

" Well, it is very pretty, certainly," re- 
marked she at last ; " but I have never seen 
Diamond look like that." 

"No — have you not ? " Dudley said, indif- 
ferently, as though he did not care to be at the 
pains of refuting her words. 

She looked at him contemptuously. " Poor 
visionary," she thought, " he believes he has 
:seen her look so." 

" Is it nearly done ? " asked Diamond. 

" You think I have been very long over 
it? "he said; "but do you know I feel as 
though I could never finish it perfectly, not 
•even by the time it goes to the Academy 1 " 



154 Once! Twice! Thrice! and Away! 

" Oh, must it go to the Academy ? " she- 
asked, in a half -plaintive voice. 

" Would you rather it did not ? " returned 
Dudley. 

Lady Kathleen smiled a small, cynical 
smile, at the continuous flow of questions- 
that answered each other. But they saw it 
not, for they were not looking at her, but 
into the picture, with smiling eyes that met 
across it. 

" The Feversham pictures will be in the 
Academy," said the girl petulantly. " They 
are stuck into great frames now and hung 
up for people to gape and grin at them. 
That is quite enough," said she, with a little 
grimace. ** Besides, this picture was painted 
for pleasure, I thought." 

" And / thought, for something deeper 
than pleasure," the young man answered,, 
with a very wistful look, that met with no 
response. " Well, what shall I do witL 
this ? " 
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*^ I hate being stared at," repeated Dia- 
mond. " I would much rather think of it 
here in your studio as it stands now." 

"You will think of my studio — and of 
me ? " he exclaimed eagerly. " Then by all 
means let it stay here." 

Lady Kathleen made an impatient move- 
ment. 

" The young fool is in love with her, or I 
am not a woman," she said to herself, " and 
actually I have been encouraging him, and 
asking him to dinner." 

"Diamond," she said aloud, "I think we 
cannot stay any longer." 

" Oh, but I have not looked at half the 
pictures," cried the girl. i 

"Well, I cannot help that," said Lady 
Kathleen, sharply, and hastily invented a lie. 
" I have some people coming at five, and we 
must get back." 

She moved towards the door, and Diamond 
had no chance but to move, too. 



156 Once! Twice! Thrice! and Away! 

"And all this time," cried Dudley, sud- 
'denly, " I have never asked you if you quite 
got over our accident ; you hurt your fore- 
head, is it quite well ? " 

" Oh ! quite ; but there was a tremendous 
row when Pierce told papa about the horse.'* 

" Well, I don't wonder. I am afraid I left 
a very bad name behind me." 

" No," laughed Diamond. " I think papa 
Tias forgotten that any one but I had a hand 
an it. But if he ever does remember — well, 
I should advise you not to show your face 
•again at Feversham ! " 

" I wish I had the chance," said Dudley 
fervently, as he opened the door. 

Lady Kathleen did not shake hands with him 
iihis time; she only bowed coldly and said — 

** Pray, Mr. Wyld, do not trouble to come 
•down with us," in a way that meant, " Do 
not venture to do it." 

But Diamond gave him her hand, stopping 
^ minute in the doorway to say — 



Onob! Twice! Thrice! and Away! 157" 



<c 



Will you tell Mr, Holmes that I am so* 
sorry, when you write? and give him my 
love, please." 

" And may I keep a little for myself ? " he 
said, still holding her hand. She looked up 
with deep, wondering eyes; then the faint 
rose dawned in her face, and she said 
hurriedly — 

" Oh, good-bye," and followed Lady Kath- 
leen. 

Dudley stood and looked tenderly down on 
the little white figure on the dim staircase. 
The hall door opened, letting in a broad 
stream of sunshine, and she passed through 
it, and went out into the street. He saw her 
shadow fading from the door-step; he 
watched the last wave of her white gown 
upon the pavement, as she stepped into the- 
carriage. 

And then he felt he was alone again. The 
stray sweet glimpse of her past and over — 

" The gates of heaven are closed and she is gone." 



CHAPTER III. 

THE THIRD AND LAST TIME OP ASKING. 

" The wild rose woke at last, 

Sang oat loud and free, 
I am thy love, thine own love, 

Come to me. 
I am the flower of delight, 

Of memory, masio and song ; 
I have slept thro' the winter night, 

I have slept long. 
At the sound of thy feet in the dew, 

At the sound of thy voice in the mead 
I awakened, and bndded, and blew. 

Thy love indeed." 

Hen. Kinoslet. 
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OU have not seen Lord Kilcoran 
yet, Mr. Wyld, I think ? " ques- 
tioned Mrs. Seton. " He is the most extra- 
ordinary ihan, and with such a dreadful 
temper ! The daughter has a great deal of 
his manner, but without being so intensely 
irritable." 
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"No, hardly, I should think," said Mr. 
Wyld, with a doubtful smile. 

They were in a snug little broughara, 
bowling down the cedar avenue towards the 
Priory, in the early darkness of an October 
evening. Mrs. Seton had asked Dudley to 
come down for the ball on the twenty-seventh, 
in default of securing any more eligible 
young men, and had smiled a little at the 
eager gratitude with which the invitation was 
accepted. She fancied a reason for his 
warmth, and began even to pity him, as she 
watched him and Blanche on the opposite 
seat in the brougham, and listened, as they 
Bquabliled amicably over Gustavo Dora's last 
picture. 

"Do you call him an artist?" said the 
young man, with warmth ; "a mere sensa- 
tional colorist 1 " 

"I cannot agree with you,'' answered 
Blanche, with an ineffable little touch of 
disdain. " It is full of intensely devotional 
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art ; it is almost as fit to be an altar-piece as- 
a Raphael or a Correggio." 

" Oil ! pardon me, but you must allow me 
to contradict that," returned Dudley, lean- 
ing towards her in the heat of the argu- 
ment. 

And Mrs. Seton smiled compassionately 
through the dusk. Such a thing was not to- 
be thought of for one of her daughters, 
mused the complacent mother who had 
married her eldest son, without any opposi- 
tion, to a charming little heiress, and her 
other daughter to a lord — a widower, 
certainly, with two little girls, but still a 
" lord," with a fine old name, and " perfectly,, 
most ridiculously devoted to Hatty." 

" It will be horribly dull this evening," 
grumbled Margie, as they came in sight of 
the house. "Lord Kilcoran will not have 
any dancing. He really does take up the 
most absurd fads," 

" Well, I am sure you will all have dancing 
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enough to-morrow," said Mrs. Seton, " and 
besides, it is never very dull at Feversham. 
I will say that for the Kilcorans, they always 
manage to have something going on. Blanche," 
as the carriage stopped, " do pray take care 
of your dress as you get out, for you never 
think about it." 

Dull! It was not conceivable, was the 
thought in Dudley's mind, as he helped his 
three ladies to alight, and followed them up 
the steps. She was there, behind those 
folding doors; in a moment he should see 
her ! His heart was beating like a girl's, 
nay, faster and more excitedly than the heart 
of his young love, who moved quietly enough 
among the many guests in the long hall, not 
knowing even that he was to be there. She 
had heard that the Setons were " going to 
bring a man," but that was all ; and if Lady 
Kilcoran had ever taken in who it was, she 
had certainly forgotten before this. Indeed 
she hardly recognised him as she shook hands 

M 
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with him, and turned to the agonising intri- 
cacies of who was to take in who to dinner. 

The Setons were late in arriving, and Lord 
Kilcoran had grown proportionately testy, 
so dinner was announced almost immediately, 
and they all went in before Dudley could get 
sight of Diamond. Not so, Lady Kathleen ; 
her sharp eyes discovered him in a minute, 
and making her way unhesitatingly through 
the surge of white tulle and black cloth, she 
shook hands cordially, and asked him to take 
her into dinner, thereby greatly disconcerting 
Lady Kilcoran's arrangement. The young 
man was a little surprised at the warm 
welcome, remembering the decided set-down 
she had given him at parting. But he re- 
ceived it with a great show of amiability, 
and put it down to the general uncertainty 
of the family temper. 

Lady Kathleen took no soup or fish, in 
order, Dudley thought, to be entirely at 
liberty to question him. She catechised him 
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•closely, and without scruples, about his re- 
lations with Mr. and Mrs. Holmes ; the pro- 
spects of his career, his friends, his con- 
nections; and before the two fii*st courses 
had gone round, it seemed to him she knew 
a great deal more about it all than he did 
himself. If she had not happened to 
be Diamond's aunt, he would have thought 
Tier the rudest, most inquisitive woman he 
had ever met. As it was, he felt rather 
pleased she should care ito know so much 
about him ; and asked presently, in his young 
boy-like way— 

" Do you know enough about me yet. Lady 
Xathleen, and why do you want to know so 
much?" 

" Well, because I like you," she answered, 
not in the least taken aback. ** I am in- 
terested in you,, and an old woman like I am 
need not be ashamed of saying so, though it 
is not the fashion in our family to take to 
xirtists." 



164 Once! Twice! TheioeI and Away! 

The fact was, his happy, genial manner had 
taken her heart by storm, as it did many 
other people's. 

" He is a very charming boy," she said ta 
herself, " and of good family, but as he has 
compromised himself by becoming an artist,, 
he cannot marry Diamond. I am really sorry 
for him, for he has behaved very honorably 
up to now, but I can see it in his face that he 
will not be able to keep from speaking much 
longer." 

She had meant her last words to show him 
the family feeling as regarded him, but the- 
only result of the little pause that -followed 
was his asking, unhesitatingly — 

** How is Lady Diamond ? I hope she is 
very well." 

" Yes, indeed," answered Lady Kathleen. 
" She has been in great spirits since she 
stayed with me in London;" which was in-^ 
tended to imply her perfect indifference. 

"I have not spoken to her yet, and I 
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cannot see her anywhere," pursued Dudley, 
in a somewhat disturbed tone, as he scanned 
once again the line of faces opposite, 

" She is on this side of the table, a little 
higher up," answered Lady Kathleen. 

This also was meant to say, "she is close 
to you, you see, but she does not care a pin 
where you are." But not so easily turned 
-aside is the strange, swift magnetism that 
binds young hearts together. 

Almost at the same moment, in the midst 
of a comparative silence, Diamond's voice 
reached them, exclaiming — 

" Mr. Wyld ? I did not even know he was 
coming I Where is he ? " and she leant back 
in her chair to look down the table at the 
same instant that Dudley did. 

Their eyes met, and the girl, leaning to- 
wards him, gave him her hand across several 
people. They were not near enough to talk 
with comfort ; but Dudley, during the rest of 
dinner, leaned back in his chair in an attitude 
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that miglit have seemed like indolence, if 
it had not been for the eagerness on his face, 
as he watched the pretty golden head. 

She looked back at him now and again,, 
and at different turns of the conversation they 
exchanged smiles — those quick comprehensive 
smiles that are the very essence of sympa-^ 
thetic thought. 

As the ladies surged out of the dining- 
room in a soft white wave, Diamond stopped 
for a minute, and asked how he came. 

" With the Setons ? No, I certainly did 
not expect to see you, but I am very glad 
you are here." 

Then Lady Kathleen's stately black velvet 
came between them, and the girl was swept 
along with the rest. 

" What has happened, Di ? " asked Margie, 
as the ladies clustered into groups through 
the hall, " you look so very happy." 

" I don't know at all, but I do feel very, 
very, very happy," said Diamond with a laugh. 
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She seized Blanche round tlie waist, and 
pirouetted away with her down the long, 
smooth floor. Blanche got very pink, and 
released herself in haste. 

" Don't look so angry," said Diamond, " * I 
would put some more gaiety into you, my 
serious little Anglaise,' as Madame Deuxpas 
used to say. Do you think it wicked to 
dance ? " 

As soon as the gentlemen came in, Dudley 
made his way unerringly to Diamond's side. 

" We are not to dance," she said, by way 
of greeting, " it is very dull, isn't it ? " 

" No, I cannot say T find it dull," he an- 
swered, " I am very sorry that you do," in 
such a tone of voice, that a young lady 
standing near, observed aside, " What a sen- 
timental swain ! " 

" Think of something else to do," said 
Diamond. 

"Acting," he suggested, being the first 
thing that offered itself to his mind. 
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" Acting? " she repeated, doubtfully, "yes, 
if any one could do it.'* 

*' You could, I believe." 

" Well, perhaps in a sort of a way. Will 
you?" 

" I will, if you do." 

"There is Skene," said Diamond, "we will 
ask him. Skene, we want to have some 
acting." 

Skene thought it was quite possible of ac- 
complishment. 

" Where shall it be ? " 

" In the little round drawing-room," said 
Diamond, with decision. " You must go and 
make every one go into the other one, and 
then draw the curtains between. Oh ! and 
I must have some .one to draw the curtains 
between the scenes ; who is there ? Yes, 
Dick Seton — the very man." 

Dick stood diflGlleatly batween his sisters. 

"We are going to act," Diamond an- 
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nounced, into the midst of them. " Dick, I 
want you particularly." 

"I am afraid I cannot act," he began, 
shyly. 

" I'J^o, but will you manage the curtains ? 
You may go and practise now till we are 
ready, and mind you close them the minute 
the scene is over. It is so very uncomfort- 
able to have to stand in an attitude while the 
* drop ' is being arranged." 

" I T^ill do my best," said the boy, and 
went good-naturedly on his errand. 

"Now for the actors," continued Diamond, 
*** don't let us have a lot. There are Mr. 
Wyld, and Skene, and Brian for men, and 
I and the two Setons for girls. That is 
•quite enough, and we can act so jnuch better 
if we all understand each other." 

" I think you want anothor lady," put in 
Dudley, with a doubtful glance at Margie. 

" Who shall we have ? " 
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"That lady near your mother can act- 
well, I am sure; it is in her face," said 
Dudley, 

" Miss Liddell ? then we will ask her,'* re- 
turned Diamond. 

Why did she believe so easily everything 
he said? — she who had learned from her 
father to be so wondrous sceptical I 

It was Miss Liddell who had overheard 
Dudley's opening remark, and she responded 
with alacrity to the call, somewhat anxious to 
find out who was Lady Diamond's new " pal."' 
She was a tall, aristocratic girl, several years 
older than Margie Seton ; her beauty consist- 
ing mainly in her small head and magnificent 
figure, and her beautifully moulded hands- 
and feet. Dudley had made a good hit about 
the acting, for she considered herself a great 
authority in private theatricals. 

" You will make it a charade, of course ? "' 
she said, looking round with an air of condes- 
cending patronage at the amateurs, " it keeps- 
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up people's interest so much better, if thera 
is a word to guess." 

They had all gone upstairs to hunt for 
dresses, and settle the play. ^ Margie sug- 
gested " Honey-moon," as the word, but her 
sister snubbed her at once, by saying "it 
had been acted threadbare." 

" I don't see that. I think it is rather a 
good word," remarked Brian, yawning a little, 
for he already began to feel bored. 

Margie, greatly encouraged, next proposed 
" Runaway." 

" We had better have ^ Duchess May ' at 
once," observed Diamond, in an undertone to 
Dudley Wyld. 

" Oh ! please not," he entreated. 

" Why * please not ?' " 

" Because it belongs to you and to me^ 
alone, and I am afraid other people will want 
to take the parts." 

She did not know what he meant, but she 
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^ave out that "Runaway " was not to be the 
word. 

" You had better make the scenes histori- 
cal," observed Miss Liddell again, in the same 
kindly, lofty tone, " it is easier to keep up 
characters than to invent them." 

" I quite agree with you," said Dudley and 
Blanche in a breath. 

Margie looked rather blank; she was 
pretty, and pleasant, but neither clever nor 
well-read. 

" * Mistake ' would be a good word," ob- 
served Skene, speaking for the first time. 

They all considered for a moment. 

" A capital word," assented Miss Liddell, 
most affably, " what could we do with it ? A 
marriage by proxy makes a capital effect." 

" Tristram and Isolt," suggested Dudley. 

"Drinking the love-potion by mistake," 
cried Diamond, greatly delighted, " oh ! it 
will be beautiful." 

" Yes, very good," acquiesced Miss Liddell 
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again, putting up her white hand to her dark 
head, with a conscious gesture and a pleasant 
thought of "raven hair," and "proud dark 
eyes ;" " dazzling hand " and " a gesture of 
command," blending in the description of 
Isolt. 

But her ambition was frustrated simul- 
taneously by Diamond, who exclaimed — 

" I will be Isolt, please let me, and you 
may all have the rest of the scenes however 
you like." 

Miss Liddell asked coldly " who would be 
Tristram ? " 

" Not you, Brian," said Diamond, at once. 
" I don't suppose you have ever read it ; it 
must be some one who knows all about it. 
Mr. Wyld, you proposed it, you had better 
do it." 

Skene thought he knew quite as much about 
it as Dudley Wyld, but he offered no remark. 
, In a case like this, almost every word has. 
necessarily a double entendre. 
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When Lady Kathleen heard that acting 
was on the tapis, she hurried in among the 
^* troupe," and would fain have taken part in 
it. At least she " could have kept her eye 
on those two, and theatricals were the most 
dangerous things in the world." 

But the young people were already in cos- 
tume for the first scene, and Diamond scouted 
the notion of Aunt Katty's acting, and sent 
her back to the drawing-room as fast as she 
came, having first whispered her the word, 
as a sort of make up, and told her to put the 
others on the scent, if they were slow at find- 
ing it out, and keep up their interest. 

The curtains were drawn back with praise- 
worthy skill by Dick Seton, and disclosed 
Margie in what was evidently intended for a 
prison scene, Margie, — looking serene and 
pretty, her hair slightly powdered, and a 
touch here and there in her costume unmis- 
takeably suggestive of Marie Antoinette. 

The scene was taken from the " Chevalier 
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•de Maison-Rouge " — tlie two plots for the 
queen's liberation from the Bastille, 
which, reaching their climax at the same mo- 
ment, spoil each other. 

Miss Liddell, in a charming peasant cos- 
tume, brought in the basket with the loaf that 
holds the paper, and acted with the fervor 
and fire befitting a Frenchwoman in such a 
•critical moment. 

Effington, with his grave, wistful eyes, and 
a serio-tragic air, easily assumed in his pre- 
sent frame of mind, was Maison-Rouge to the 
life. But the queen had no life in her— she 
looked very sweet and appealing, and that 
was all. 

At such a crisis, however, in a queen's life, 
something more than a pretty cast of counten- 
:ance is with reason expected. So, when 
Brian lounged in as the jailor, uttering a few 
feeble remonstrances, and no climax appeared 
forthcoming, spite of all Miss Liddell's fierce 
efforts, the curtain descended hastily, and, to 
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Mrs. Seton's intense annoyance, tlie scene 
was universally pronounced " a failure." 

Things looked better when the curtain rose 
again, and discovered Lady Jane Grrey in a 
pensive attitude, whilst ter mother and her 
young husband urged her to accept the crown 
when it was offered to her. 

Blanche Seton was the young, unhappy 
Lady Jane, and looked the part to perfection 
— gravely gentle, conscientiously distressed^ 
timidly anxious to please her mother. 

Miss Liddell took the role of proud, im- 
perious Frances, Duchess of Suffolk, and 
Brian was the boy-husband. If he did not 
act much, his looks, in this instance, went a 
long way towards the success of the part, as 
he stood, handsome and languid, at Lady 
Jane's elbow, and repeated, with weak, ob- 
stinate persistancy, the sentence they had 
" dunned " into him before he went on the 
stage, " An' you be queen, madam, make me 
the king ! make me the king ! " 
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Then the lords came in with a paper crown 
on a sofa-cushion, and the dispute waxed 
warmer, till the hapless girl turned her pale 
serious face upon her mother, and cried, " I 
cannot choose, fair mother, choose you for 
me, and I will do your bidding." It was not, 
perhaps, strictly historical, but it made a 
pretty play enough. 

Duchess Frances stepped forward with a 
stately gesture, that showed to advantage 
her magnificently-modelled arm and hand, 
took the crown, and set it on her daughter's 
head, and the nine days' queen, clasping her 
hands piteously, exclaimed — 

" Heaven is my witness, I take it not from 
choice, but of necessity," and amidst a gentle, 
theatrical cry of " God save the Queen I " the 
curtain dropped. 

" A very pretty piece of acting ! " every- 
body said. " A nice clever little girl, that 
Miss Seton — and Miss Liddell, fine woman ! " 

Then came the closing act, with only 

N 
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Dudley and Diamond on the stage. It was 
impossible to give the drawing-room the 
needful appearance of on board ship, so they 
posted a placard in the front, after the manner 
of the first theatres, and the mumming friars, 
announcing— 

" At sea, somewhere between Ireland and 
Cornwall." 

There came first a little dallying and 
coquetting, for a minute or two. Diamond 
had donned the old brocade again, and looked 
a very enchanting little lady, though hardly 
after the model of Isolt, and Dudley could 
scarcely refrain from making love before the 
right* moment arrived. Then it was — " Ho ! 
reach me yon goblet. Sir Tristram," and " A 
health to the bridal, sweet madam," and the 
girl kissed the rosy wine, before he drank it 
from her hand, on his knees. And then, the 
subtle change seemed literally to overpower 
them. For one long minute they gazed at 
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each other aghast. Isolt turned mute and 
terror-stricken, but he grew wild and 
passionate. His " Madam, what is this ? 
oh love ! what has befallen ? " seemed to 
spring from his very soul. The audience 
were fascinated, even whilst they whispered 
under their breath — 

"What an extraordinary subject to 
choose ! " 

It required extraordinary acting, and such 
they gave it ; not with many words, but with 
look and tone and touch. Diamond made 
her Isolt shy and horror-stricken; faint 
lamentations over the deceived husband — 
murmurs of marriage and honor, yet 
through it all cliuging piteously to his hand. 
But he, unconscious of all things, saving the 
sudden passionate love born in his soul, — he 
<3id not act — ^he was. It seemed to Dudley 
that every one in the room must read what 
was passing in his heart. 
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Isolt, spite of her stately dress, wishing all 
manner of wild impossible things, hardly 
knowing what she wanted, fretted and angry 
at the thought, that already she was a 
promised wife. 

Oh ! what was this ? Tristram was on his 
knees beside her, young, passionate, impe-^ 
tuous. He had got her hands again, he was 
covering them with kisses. 

" How can I help loving you ? " he said,. 
" how can T help telling you ? " 

She wondered. She was half afraid, she 
shrank still from those clasping hands. 

" Oh ! but — but — " she began. 

" No, no, not ' but,' " he interposed, im-^ 
ploringly, " no * buts,' beloved, between you 
and me." 

Pass the light hours, such hours as these* 
count not by mortal minutes ! 

Music and voices sounded from indoors,, 
but they heard them not. Bands of yellow 
light fell across the grass from the windows,, 
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but the light of stars shone pale and fair out 
of heaven for these two. And they looked 
into the sky, and drew nearer to each other. 
The gates of Eden opened wide before them, 
and hand-in-hand, together they went in. 

By-and-by, there was a cry for " Tristram 
and Isolt." Lord Kilcoran had consented to 
have one costume quadrille, and then a 
country dance to finish up. But two of the 
actors came not to the call. 

" 1 should think,'' observed Miss Liddell, 
to Skene EflSngton, " they are finishing the 
piece together. It looks rather as if they 
had made a bolt of it altogether, don't you 
think?" 

" That is a very wide way of speaking," 
said he, gravely, and walked away. 

"Really, what a prig Mr. EflSngton is 
becoming," exclaimed Miss Liddell, pettishly, 
" one cannot speak to him without his being 
offended." 

Lady Kilcoran had retired upstairs, before 
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the visitors took leave, and Diamond could 
not get speech of her till the next morning. 
The girl's heart was so brimful of the strange 
sweet thing that was stirring in her heart, 
that she could hardly contain herself till the 
long breakfast was over, and she was set free 
from her station behind the urn. Her mother 
seldom came down to breakfast, never, when 
there was a large party to be entertained ; it 
was carried to her in the morning-room, and 
here, after a leisurely toilet, she lay on the 
sofa, and waited for her daughter, when they 
discussed the gossip of the breakfast-table, 
and read each other's letters. Diamond found 
her mother this morning at her usual occupa- 
tion — painting. She never did any needle- 
work, it worried her. Neither did she ever 
take the trouble to go out and sketch. But 
flower-painting was easy, pretty work, and if 
Diamond chose her flowers, and brought 
them indoors to her, and if all her things 
were arranged ready to her hand, she em- 
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ployed herself quietly and happily for hours 
at a time. She was painting, serene and un- 
suspicious, when Diamond came in. The 
honey-suckle and toad-flax on the paper were 
lamentably unlike the soft, clinging blossoms 
that clustered in the glass before her, but this 
ivas generally the case. She received her 
daughter's embrace passively, and without 
encouraging further caressings, returned to 
her occupation, as was her way, when" once 
interested in it. 

" Mamma, listen," said Diamond, and laid 
a small, imperative hand on the painting, " I 
have something particular to say." 

" What ? " asked Lady Kilcoran, looking 
^up in startled haste. 

" Mamma, kiss me, I am so happy," said 
the girl, with a softening in the voice, and a 
deep stillness in the eyes, that did not escape 
her mother's notice ; "he loves me, mamma, 
and we are going to be married, and I am so 
iappy ! " 
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Ladj Kilcoran*s heart began to fail her^ 
" Who ? Brian ? " she exclaimed, catching 
wildly at a last vain hope. 

" Brian 1 " echoed Diamond, contemptu- 
ously. " Brian, indeed ! No, Mr. Wyld — 
my Dudley Wyld.'' 

Words are powerless to paint Lady Kil- 
coran's consternation. She fancied she had 
known it for a long while, but the shock was 
equally appalling when it did come. It was 
many minutes before she could speak co-- 
herently, and then of course her first ejacula- 
tion was — 

" What will papa say ? You know. 
Diamond," she reiterated, " you must know, 
he will never allow it.'' 

" He shall, he must," cried Diamond, a 
little wildly, " and if not, why we must wait,„ 
even if it is till I am twenty-one." That 
seemed a long time to Diamond. But Lady 
Kilcoran began to pity her. She had heard 
of marriages that had been waited for, twenty 
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years, thirty years, aye, a whole lifetime 
' long. Before she could say anything, the- 
girl's quick ear had caught the sound of feet 
upon the gravel under the window. " There 
he is ! " she cried, the soft color creeping 
into her face, "he said he would come early 
and talk to you." 

Dudley it was, striding hasty and eager,, 
under the open sky, his heart beating happy 
time to the old fond measure — 



" Oh ! wish me joy of my sweet yonth, 
My love, she, too, is young." 



" Be sure you are kind to him, mamma, he- 
is so very dear," said Diamond. She went 
and knelt down on the fender-stool, for there 
was a clear little fire burning, and put up her 
slender fingers to screen her face from the 
red dancing flames. 

Dudley's hand was on the lock almost as 
she spoke. There was a ruddy glow under 
his dark skin, and a smile in his eyes. He 
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went straight to Lady Kilcoran, and took her 
Tiand. 

*' You know what I have done ? " he said. 
" You do not think I have done wrong ? *' 

She looked up deprecatingly into the hand- 
some face bent over her. Two bright spots 
of color were in her cheeks, for she was 
a little excited at the thought of opposition, 
and she felt bound to stand by her husband in 
this matter, at least till it arranged itself more. 

" I think it is quite impossible," she began, 
^* You will never get Lord Kilcoran's consent. 
Besides, Diamond has been engaged some 
time to my nephew." 

"But quite conditionally," said Dudley, 
" and you never warned me of that in time." 

" No ; it was a great mistake," she mur- 
mured, feeling he had the best of it there. 

" But this is no mistake," said the young 
man, confidently. Then he went to where 
Diamond still knelt before the fire, her face 
half turned away ; and bending down over 
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her, put his arm round her, and kissed her 
there before her mother. 

"We are ready to stand by each other 
against all the world, you and I ? " he said, 
questioningly. 

" Yes,'' she answered, low and steadily. 

" Are you afraid to trust her to me ? '^ 
asked Dudley, tenderly. "I know she is 
very precious." 

" No, not that," said the mother, with a 
sigh for the two young, expectant faces, " for 
I think you would both be very happy ; but, 
indeed, Mr. Wyld— " 

"No — Dudley," he interrupted, smiling. 

" Well, Dudley," she assented, and yielded 
the first step. "I assure you. Lord Kil- 
coran will not hear of such a thing ; he is quite 
determined on the other marriage. You will 
only be made angry, and Diamond unhappy," 
she argued, weakly. " You had much better 
give it up at once, before there is any dis- 
agreement." 
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" That I will never do," said the young man, 
positively. 

Diamond said nothing. She watched her 
mother's face ; she listened anxiously for her 
answers. 

Lady Kilcoran might be weak and foolish, 
but it was wonderful how, at this juncture, 
her daughter waited on her words. 

" You said," pursued Dudley, in a more 
pleading tone, " you thought it would make 
her happy. You know I love her. Surely, 
jou are on our side ? " 

He took Lady Kilcoran' s white languid 
hand, and looked at her, with a world of 
entreaty in his dark eyes. 

" I can hardly remember my own mother," 
he said gently ; " but I thought I was going 
to find another mother to-day." 

"Mamma, tell him that he shall," cried 
Diamond, impulsively. "Have you not 
always said I must not marry i^nless — unless 
we — cared — " 
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The red rushed into her face, and she 
lurned hastily away from Dudley's fond eyes* 

" Yes, and I still say it," answered Lady 
Kilcoran, who had never yet refused the 
child a single thing thai she could procure 
her from her father, by petition or fraud. " I 
am very, very sorry for you both, and I wish 
with all my heart it could be settled 
happily." 

Dudley bent down and kissed her hand. 

" And you give me leave to love her ? " he 
said. 

Lady Kilcoran made no direct answer, but 
assured him again that her husband would 
never listen to the proposal. 

" You think we shall have to wait ? " said 
Dudley, with a disappointed look. " But if 
she and I are willing, ought any one to for- 
bid it ? " 

He carried things with such a high hand, 
that Lady Kilcoran felt she had not a chance 
between the two. And Diamond repeated. 



192 Once! Twice! Thrice I and Away! 



" even if we have to wait till I am twenty- 



one. 



" But I cannot wait so long as that," said 
Dudley, positively, " and therefore the sooner 
I speak to your father the better." 

" Oh, no I not yet, not yet," said Diamond 
hastily. 

" I cannot say * No * to the first thing yon 
ask me," Dudley answered ; " but do not 
ask that, my darling, for it is the right — the 
honorable thing to do." 

" Oh, no!" said Diamond again. "Mamma, 
speak to him, he does not understand. If 
you asked papa that to-day he would forbid 
you the house, aud you could not come to 
the ball to-night. That would be dreadfuL 
Do, please, let us be happy to-night, at least." 

** It is quite true," said Lady Kilcoran ; 
" when you speak, there will be an end of it 
all " 

Dudley's brow darkened. He stood silent, 
and looked moodily away over the park. 
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" Is it that I am too poor ? or because I 
am an artist ? *' he asked hotly. " J know I 
am not good enough for her," he went on. 
"No one in the world could be, I think; 
but I cannot help it that I am not a lord, 
and — and — I love her," he concluded, with 
boyish haste. 

" No, it is not that ; it is that she must not 
marry any one but Brian." 

" She shall not marry him — by Heaven, 
she shall not," cried the young man, fiercely. 
" Diamond, my own love, will you hold tome 
through good and ill ? " 

She only answered " Yes," again. But she 
looked up in his face, and her " yes" dropped 
softly into his angry, impatient heart. As he 
stood there, between the mother and daugh- 
ter, a new, sudden light came into his eyes. 
He turned to Lady Kilcoran : " You wish us 
well ? You think she would be happy — if — 
if she were given to me ? " 
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"Yes, I do, indeed," she answered, 
" but—" 

" And you would rather I did not put any 
question of it before Lord Kilcoran," he pur- 
sued, interrupting her. 

" It will only make a great scene." 

"And you would like to see us happily 
married ? " persisted Dudley, stUl looking 
anxiously into her face. 

** Yes — no — yes," said Lady Kilcoran, 
alarmed at all the concessions that were being 
wrung from her. " I will not answer any 
more questions." 

" You are frightening her," said Diamond, 
laughing. She sprang up, and came to her 
mother's side, nestling her soft cheek against 
hers. 

" Mamma, you have made him unhappy ; 
that is why he is so grave. You do like him 
very much," she whispered, "don't you? 
almost enough to please me. But it is horrid, 
squabbling oyer it like this. We will not 
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iialk any more about it, let's pretend we are 
engaged — no, not pretend — we are engaged, 
and mamma has said * Yes ' *' 

"No, I have not," said Lady Kilcoran, 
with her arms about the girl, " it is a very 
foolish plan, and it will make it much worse 
for you, if it all comes to an end." 

" It will not come to an end ; something 
nice will happen. And at all events, we will 
never give each other up, not if we are en- 
gaged till we are white-headed." 

There was a little scrabbling and scratch- 
ing outside, and Diamond, opening the door, 
admitted Fidget, explaining that, " he always 
found out mamma's fire in the morning, and 
came for a * cosset.' " 

She sat down on the rug, and let the little 
dog scramble into her lap, and Dudley took 
her place on the fender-stool. The discus^ 
sion seemed to have come to an end. and they 
fell to talking softly to each other, whilst 
Lady Kilcoran listened and commented, and 
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seemed to forget that but for her counten- 
ancing it, these confidences would be clan- 
destine things. Indeed, she grew so far 
reconciled to the situation, that she calmly 
resumed her painting; though she colored 
up a little when Miss Liddell and her mother 
came in for a chat, and she fancied a little 
comprehensive smile passed between them, as 
they came in upon the three, clustered confi- 
dentially by the fire together. 

« « # « « 

" Fair maid, be not so coy ; 

Do not disdain me ! 
I am my mother's joy, 

Sweet ! entertain me ! 
I shall have when she dies, 

All things befitting ; 
The poultry and her bees, 

And her goose sitting 
A barrel fall of shreds, 

A pair of mattress beds ; 
And yet for all these goods 

Phillidafloutsmel" 

The great hall at Feversham Priory was 
brilliantly lighted in anticipation of the ball^ 
and still, notwithstanding, the fine old arches 
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lifted their proud heads into mysterious 
shadows over the gay crowd, that looked 
positively dwarfed, as it fluttered to and fro 
beneath. 

Mrs. Seton and her p^rty had come early, 
in compliance with Diamond's urgent petition 
the night before, and so it fell out that Dudley 
and Diamond opened the ball. For before 
the band had taken its place, the girl pre- 
vailed on Mrs. Seton to sit down to the 
piano, and play them a valse, " before the 
crowd arrived, and spoilt any chance of 
•dancing." Then calling to Brian and Skene 
to get partners and follow, she and her young 
lover footed it merrily over the shining floor. 

" It is so amusing," she laughed. " Papa 
will be furious, and it is such a good omen." 

But " Aunt Marion " looked angry, and 
whispered behind her fan to Lady Kathleen, 
that ** Di behaved abominably to Brian, and 
her mother ought to put a stop to it;" whilst 
Mrs. Seton observed, through the well marked 
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clatter of her trois-temps^ to Blanclie, standings 
demurely by her side, and looking with 
gently-disapproving eyes on the whole scene, 
that she had " never seen such an outrageoua 
little flirt.'* 

It was a large ball. The whole county 
seemed gathered into it. Lord Kilcoran 
stalked about among his guests, his lion-like 
locks wilder than usual, his keen grey eyes 
taking in every little mistake and contretemps 
that happened to occur : burning to announce 
his daughter's engagement, and fretting under 
an uncomfortable sense that she was taking 
every measure for thwarting him, and waxing 
generally irritable when he fell in with any 
of his relations. 

" What on earth does Marion dance for, 
when Brian ought to be with Diamond ? " he 
growled, with an angry glance at his sister- 
in-law, standing up for a Lancers with her 
youngest son, pleased to show ofE her pretty 
dress ; more pleased that her boy should have 
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come and begged her to dance. She was not 
so handsome as the Kilcorans, but still she 
was a plump, pretty little woman, and did 
great credit to the beautiful toilettes which 
her milliner delighted to devise for her. 

Lady Kathleen, tall and magnificent, in 
claret-coloured velvet and antique lace, swept 
in and out through the crowd, keeping a 
watchful eye on her little niece's Sittings to 
and fro. 

Lady Kilcoran contented herself with 
sitting in an arm-chair, at the far end of the 
hall, to receive her guests, and looked utterly 
tired and bored after the first dozen or so 
had pressed past her into the maze within. 
She was oppressed with the feeling that 
sooner or later the storm would break over 
her head, and told herself she had done very 
foolishly in the morning's interview. And 
yet she did not feel very sorry for it, as 
Diamond came an<3 went before her, with a 
Boft color in her face, and a soft light in her 
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eyes, a softening in the little scornful mouth 
and the young gay voice, that made her ten 
times lovelier in her mother's eyes, though 
she had seemed almost faultless before. She 
was glad, too, at the sight of Dudley's happy 
face, glad that he knew she "wished him 
well." When he was not with Diamond, 
Lady Kilcoran always found him at her 
elbow. He had always pitied Diamond's 
mother, and thought her a kind, sweet 
woman. But now he liked her better than 
any woman he knew ; better than dictatorial 
Lady Kathleen and her patronising interested- 
ness, or managing Mrs. Seton and her 
good-natured confidences; better, certainly, 
than Lady Brian, with her straight nose and 
cold, contemptuous smile ; better even than 
worthy Mrs. Holmes, who had mothered him 
for so long — liked her, first and principally, 
because she loved Diamond so tenderly, which 
was a strange reason, as they happened to be 
mother and daughter. But of all men, lovers 
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jare proverbially the most unreasonable : and 
Dudley Wyld, being more of a boy than a 
man, was even more unreasonable than the 
rcommon run of lovers. 

"Di, are we not to have a dance to- 
Tiight?" asked Brian, laying his hand lightly 
on her shoulder. 

The gesture irritated her, and she shrugged 
•it petulantly away. 

" I will not dance with you," she answered, 
" but I want to speak to you." 

Brian was not fond of being " spoken to," 
.and looked back rather wistfully into the 
ball-room, and Margie's white figure in the 
distance, standing by her mother. But 
Diamond put her hand through his arm, and 
fled him into the boudoir, which was dimly 
and judiciously lighted for a " sitting- out " 
room. 

These two did not offer to sit down,, but 
-stood in the middle of the room, the young 
man expectant and a little disturbed, the 
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girl excitable, restless and inclined to be- 
defiant. 

He could not but acknowledge, as he- 
looked down upon her, that she was a lovely 
little creature, something small, charming, 
capricious, fit to be the queen of all the- 
fairies. She was dressed in soft white silk, 
falling in straight glistening folds about her. 
She wore no ornaments but a diamond neck- 
lace, and a string of diamonds filleting her 
pale gold hair. 

"Brian," she began, hastily, "I cannot 
keep our engagement any more. I always 
told you it would not hold good for long^ 
You must let me, please, break it off." 

The young man looked rather blank. He 
had stepped more easily of late into his golden 
chains, had grown accustomed to the girl's 
ridicule, which indeed had been greatly modi- 
fied of late : had come, in fact, to look forward 
to the marriage as a matter of course, re- 
garding Diamond, perhaps, as much in the^ 
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light of " income " as of " wife," and was 
not prepared thus suddenly to see the half 
of his golden visions swept away. He did 
not answer for a minute, and then, with a 
vague expression, said only, "What?" by 
way of gaining time. 

" Oh ! you heard," said Diamond, im- 
patiently. 

** But look here, my dear girl," said he, 

« 

with the beginning of a smile in his wide blue 
eyes, " we can't keep on like this, first breaking 
off and then going on again. I understood 
this time it was to be for good and all." 

He stopped to consider, after so long an 
argument. 

" Fair play ! " exclaimed the girl. " I' told 
you I should change my mind. And it is for 
good and all." 

" You want it to be suspended again, and 
for how long ? " enquired Brian, unable, all 
in a moment, to comprehend such a total 
bouleversement of his arrangements. 
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" How long you take to understand I " 
Diamond said, impetuously. " I tell you I 
do not want to marry you at all." 

And then she colored a little at her rude 
speech, for she had become more alive to 
other people's feelings in the last two days. 

'' I am very sorry," answered Brian, slowly. 

It was not quite what he meant to say, but 
when it was once out, he thought it sounded 
rather well. 

" Nonsense, Brian," said the girl. " You 
know you do not care a rap. We never pre- 
tended we were in love ; that would have 
been too ridiculous ! " 

She laughed, but the young man felt morti- 
fied and aggrieved. 

" Still I hoped I should have been able to 
make you happy, Di," he said, and thought 
he had alighted on another very fortunate 
phrase. 

"No," Diamond answered, growing sud- 
denly serious. '^Do you think people can be 
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happy ; do you think people ought to marry 
when they do not love each other ? " 

Brian made no reply. He was meditating 
profoundly. 

" Di, have I vexed you in any way ? I& 
that your reason ? " he asked at length, dis- 
turbed by the remembrance of sundry soft 
smilings and low whisperings to Margie, in 
which Diamond certainly could claim no part, 

" No, not in the least," she answered,, 
readily. " You have been always very kind 
to me, and you find it a great trouble to be 
anything more than that, don't you ? But 
you need not try any more, you see." 

He remained silent, and not altogether 
pleased. 

" Brian, are you offended ? Have I made 
you angry?" 

*' By no means. Oh 1 certainly not," he 
answered, with a little stiffening in his manner* 

" Well, then, my dear cousin, I hope we 
shall always continue to be friends I That 
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is the right thing to say, isn't it, on these 
occasions ? " 

She held out her hand, and he took it in a 
very nonchalant way, not thinking of kissing 
it, not even looking at it, but staring medita- 
tively away over her head, whilst his other 
liand caressed his moustache. 

" Does my uncle know of this ? " he 
asked. 

" No, but you are welcome to tell him," 
she said, and withdrew her hand, finding he 
did not seem to know what to do with it. 
^' I don't think we have any rings, or letters 
to give back, or anything of that sort, have 
we ? " mockingly. 

"Nothing," he answered, very gravely. 

It irritated her that he should take it all so 
seriously. 

" Well, I have nothing more to say, so I 
am going back," she said, with a little fare- 
well nod, fall of defiance. 

Brian followed her, and, as they passed into 
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the hall, Lord Kilcoran came suddenly upon 
them. 

" You look very sober," he remarked, with 
what was intended to be a pleasant smile 
upon the young couple. " I have not seen 
you dancing to-night ; come, make haste and 
begin." 

Brian looked doubtfully towards Diamond, 
but the girl, saying hastily, " I am sorry, but 
I am engaged," moved across to Dudley 
Wyld, who stood watching them. She had 
spoken to Brian, but she looked at her father 
with eyes that challenged him to contradict 
her, and she looked at him again, with a sort 
of triumph, as Dudley smiled down upon her. 

"Little gipsy!" muttered Lord Kilcoran, 
" you will have to keep a pretty tight hand 
on her, that I can tell you, my boy ! " 

"I shall not have the chance," returned 
Brian, in a tone half-way between regret and 
relief. " She has just refused me for good ! " 

" Refused I nonsense, you must give in to 
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a woman's tantrums sometimes, and try her 
again, when she's in a better humour." 

" Thanks, but I would rather not," said the 
young man, coldly. 

Lord Kilcoran swore a little in a low voice^ 
for Brian's benefit alone. 

*' I gave you credit for more pluck. Do* 
you think I am going to give in to a blue* 
eyed little bit of a girl ? " 

" Papa is so angry with me," said Diamond^ 
turning uneasily from the looks Lord Kil- 
coran levelled at her, 'Hake me away, I will 
not have him glare at me." 

Dudley put his arm round her, and whirled 
her into the eddy of the valsing, and Brian 
pursued his peaceable way to Mrs. Seton and 
Margie. 

" Was this our dance ? I am awfully 
sorry, what can I say ? The fact is, I was; 
talking to Diamond." 

Margie's fair face clouded a little. 

" This dance is nearlv over, I am afraid. 
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What is the next ? " said he, taking her card 
from her, with a gentle air of possession that 
delighted Mrs. Seton's heart, **you must 
throw that in as well." 

" But I have promised it to Captain 
Vaughan." 

" Poor wretch ! I am so sorry for him, for 
you will throw him over for me, won't 

you ? " 

" Oh ! you inculcate shocking morals,'* 
said Mrs. Seton, with a round, smooth laugh. 

Brian smiled complacently into his mous- 
tache, not being in the habit of making 
repartees. 

" Come along," said he, and gave his arm 
to Margie ; " when Captain Vaughan comes 
for you, we will assure him it is our dance ; 
and you always look so innocent, they are 
bound to believe you. Now, when Diamottd 
and I try on that dodge, we never can man- • 
age it nicely ; she begins to laugh, and, of 
course, the man sees through it." 

p 
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It was wonderful how chatty Brian waxed 
under Margie's influence, but it was ill- 
judged on his part to mention Diamond again. 

*' Was your conversation so interesting just 
now ? " questioned Margie, a little piqued. 

" Well, it was rather odd," he said, " but 
girls are so odd." 

"Oh, thanks!" said Margie, laughing, 
but still a little offended. 

" Not you, not you, of course." he returned, 
most earnestly, '' you are not like any other 
girl in the world, you know." 

" Eeally ! Is that meant for a compliment, 
or the other way ? " 

" Everything I say to you I mean for a 
compliment," answered Brian ; " at least, 
more than a compliment — that is an empty, 
senseless mode of speech, isn't it ? " 

"Is it?" said Margie, in an equally 
"empty, senseless" way, but smiling up 
placidly into the eyes of the golden god she 
had set up in her heart. 
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" We have got rather out of our depth, I 
iihink," observed Brian, at a loss how to 
•carry on the discussion. *' There's the tune 
beginning ; shall we make a start ? We'll try 
and get a good turn before the rush comes." 

He put his arm round her, and steered her 
skilfully through the maze, at which he was 
certainly more expert than at anatomizing 
theories- 
Dudley Wyld and Diamond stood at the 
garden door. 

" Brian has just told papa about it, that is 
why he looked so angry," she said, with a 
laugh, " it was so amusing, he could not un- 
derstand that I was actually refusing him." 

" Oh, hush I don't talk like that," Dudley 
interposed, ** you do not know what it is to 
a man — to be refused." 

" Do you ? " she asked, quickly. 

He laughed. 

" No, my one love, but I know what it is 
to go day and night in the fear of it." 
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Being a woman, she smiled at that, well 
pleased. 

"But, really, your pity is wasted upon 
Brian," she pursued. " As soon as he 
realizes that the field is clear, he will propose^ 
to Margie ; and she will coo over him, and 
laugh at everything he says, and tell him he 
is the finest man in the world. And by the 
time papa has calmed down, after it all, they 
will both be as happy as they can be.'* 

Dudley did not look as if he were attend- 
ing much. 

" I want to talk to you," he said, " by 
ourselves. Do you think it is too cold for 
you to come out ? " 

" It is no colder now than it was last 
night," answered Diamond. 

He fetched a cloak, however, and wrapped 
it close about her. And then they went out 
upon the terrace, and walked up and down 
in the long moon-shadows, within sound, 
almost within sight of the dancers, and yet 
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so far away in a world all of their own 
making. 

"I have been thinking,'* he said, very 
^avely, " of what you and your mother said 
this morning, and it seems to me that it will 
lye almost useless to speak to Lord Kilcoran." 

" Quite useless," she answered with some- 
thing of a sigh. 

"In that case, I do not see the good of 
simply creating an opposition. Don't walk on 
the grass, my darling, you will get so wet.'* 

" And .what will you do ? "asked Diamond. 

" I think there are only two things to do,'* 
he said, slowly, " either to give each other 
up—" 

" Never ! " cried the girl, passionately. 

" Darling ! — or else to marry directly." 

She did not answer. She was looking very 
serious. Was this beautiful sweetness only 
poured out to her to be dashed in pieces at 
her feet ? 

" You talk of waiting," he went on, " and 
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I suppose the utmost your father would' 
grant would be the promise of a long engage- 
ment ; but do you know what it is, my Dia- 
mond, the thing they call a long engage- 
ment ? — weary work." 

" It will be very dreadful,*' she whispered,. 
" and mamma says papa would not like that 
even ; but we can promise to each other.'* 

" No, no," he said, hastily. " My dearest, I 
would not ask you to do that. I could not bind 
you to such a weary, weary thing. They would 
not let us write ; we should not see each 
other — for years perhaps ; we should only 
hear stray scraps. Oh ! you do not know," 
he said, waxing eloquent at his own thoughts, 
** you would get pale, and tired, and miser- 
able with waiting ; and they would persuade 
you, and bully and bother, till at last, per- 
haps, you would marry, only to get a little 
peace and quiet, and to escape from their 
worry." 

" I never, never would," she said, and her 
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hand nestled closer in his arm, " not if we 
waited a thousand years." 

" I should not blame you," said the young 
man, half-fiercely, and his hand came ten- 
derly over hers, " but I would not let you 
make such promises. No, it shall be either 
one thing or the other. I will give you up; '* 
but, all the same, he flung his arm round her 
in a way that said as plain as words could 
speak, '^ Till death partus two," "or else 
we will marry without any more to-do." 

** But they will not let us," objected Dia- 
mond, wonderingly. 

"My little darling girl," he said, and bent 
over her as they stood still in their walk, " if 
you and I have set our hearts on marrying 
each other, and no one else in the world, and 
your mother says * yes,' only in a whisper 
just at first, oh ! sweet, shall we not be 
married, you and I alone ? and after that-^ 
think of it, Diamond ! — no man on earth can 
come between us 1 " 
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He drew ber close, and looked down upon 
her, holding his breath for her answer. It 
was long in coming. 

" Did mamma say we might ? " she asked 
at last, with a wistf ulness in eye and lip that 
said " yes " over and over again. 

He could have laughed at her innocence, 
only he loved her so for it. 

"No, not quite," he answered, and sud- 
denly disappointment filled her face — aye, 
positively the tears sprang into her sweet 
eyes — "but you heard what she said this 
morning ? Do you think yourself she would 
be angry when she heard of it ? " 

" No," said the girl at once, and then began 
giving her reasons to herself, out loud, in the 
sweetest, most confiding way, with her little 
hands in his. 

" She is always wishing that papa and I 
were well away from each other. Yes, 
Dudley, you do not know the uproars we 
have. I will not be tyrannised over; and 
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^when he bullies mamma, oh ! then, you know, 
I speak my mind out, and the place will 
Tiardly hold us sometimes. So mamma thinks 
"we should be more civil if we saw less of each 
other. And she does not think I should be 
Tiappy if I married Brian ; she used to say so 
often. 

" Oh ! Dudley, oh, dariing, let us be mar- 
ried," she cried, catching her breath with 
•excitement, " I think — I think, I could be 
good, if you would take me away out of all 
these rows." 

" I would take you now, to-morrow, if I 
could," he cried, " and no one shall ever vex 
or anger you again." 

"I wish I could ask mamma," said Diamond, 
plaintively. 

" Do you ? but you shall if you like." She 
•shook her head. 

" No, it would be worse when papa asked 
her if she knew anything about it, and she 
fiaid * yes.' Though he is sure to lay it all on 
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her ; even if she says she has never heard* 
anything of it, papa will say, * Then you 
ought ; who is to know about your daughter, 
if you do not ? ' " She drew her brows to- 
gether and threw back her head, in pretty 
little mimicry of her father. 

'' I am going the day after to-morrow,"' 
said Dudley, rather abruptly. 

'' Oh ! dear." 

"Darling, am I very unreasonable, or 
shall I really take back with me a dear, sweet 
little wife ? " 
, She colored rosy-red. 

" Only one day ? " 

" As many days as you like, then," he said 
gently, " it is you to settle that, not I." 

She laughed softly. 

" No, I was only surprised. If we are- 
going to do it, what is the good of waiting ? 
Why should we spend a day apart, when we 
might pass it together ? " 

" Why, indeed ?" he said, and then like a 
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lover, having gained his point, he began ta 
bring forward objections to it. 

" But sometimes, Diamond, I think I have 
no right to ask you to come with me ; you 
know I am not a rich man ; I mean I have to 
work all the week through, if I want to get 
up in the world. Perhaps all that will bore 

you ? " 

" You should have thought of it before, 
then," she said " it is too late now." 

" You have not said * yes ' in a hurry ? 
You are sure you can make up your mind to 
be a poor man's wife ? " 

" I have never done any plain work," she 
laughed, *^ but I suppose I can learn to darn.. 
Are you very particular about your dinners, 
Dudley ? I think I could make bread-and- 
milk and that is all ! " 

" I am afraid we could hardly give a dinner- 
party on bread-and-milk," he laughed back ;. 
" but seriously, let me talk to you about it in 
plain matter-of-fact, if it does not bother you.**' 
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" Xo, I like it." 

He wrapped her cloak warmer round 
lier, and holding lovingly the little hand 
that lay in his arm, walked up and 
down, forgetting how the ball was wearing 
on, forgetting there was any one else in the 
world bat him and her. Their tender 
caressing talk was cut short by Lady Kil- 
coran's Toice in tones of the utmost distress — 

** Diamond, is that you ? come here directly ; 
what are you doing ? " 

Lady Kathleen would probably have been 
upon them much sooner, but that she had 
discovered a new and rapidly developing 
feature in the impending catastrophe, and 
had been stalking Brian and Margie half the 
evening, till she succeeded in harrying them 
apart, and introducing the girl with systematic 
persistency to one young man after another, 
until Brian voted Aunt Katty " the greatest 
bore in creation," and causing Mrs. Seton to 
i^rm constantly, that she had " never, no. 



Once! Twice! Theioe! and AwatI 221 

never in her life, met such an extraordinarily 
disagreeable woman as Lady Kathleen." But 
Lord Ealcoran was less disturbed on ac^ 
count of his phlegmatic nephew than of his- 
little flippant daughter. He had been scouring^ 
the hall for some time, with searching vin- 
dictive eyes, and at last attacked Lady Kil- 
ooran in a towering passion. 

** What has become of the girl? I have not 
so much as caught sight of her for I don't 
know how long. Why do you allow her to 
do it ? Sitting out the whole night with that 
young Wyld ? Disgraceful ! abominable, it 
is. What d'you say ? Dancing? not she I 
She's flirting her soul away, hidden up in the 
dark somewhere. Don't sit staring. It's 
your place to put a stop to it. Fanny ! " with 
an infuriated gesture that did not look at 
all like " giving in to a woman's tantrums," 
" d'you tear what I say ? " 

" Yes," said Fanny, on the verge of tears, 
but looking furtively about to see if any one 
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had heard his tirade. She got up dejectedly 
from her arm-chair, and wondered helplessly 
where she was to look for her daughter. 

" Tell her not to show her face to me. I 
shall be ready to kill her, if she marches her 
insolence into my sight," said Lord Ealcoran 
between his teeth, and strode away. 

*' Mamma, you look so wretched, are you 
very tired? You had better go to bed. I 
will see to everybody," said Diamond, sweetly, 
and disarmed her mother in a moment. 

" How can you be so foolish ? " answered 
Lady Kilcoran, " papa is very, very much 
displeased. I have never seen him so angry.'* 

" Why?" asked Diamond, with very little 
emotion. 

" At your not staying in the ball-room ; 
you really should not behave in this way, it is 
enough to annoy papa. He says you are not 
to speak to him again to-night." 

^' I have not the slightest wish to do it,'* 
said the girl, with rising color. 
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" But, Diamond, listen to me. You had 
T^etter not come in his way, he will say some-* 
lihingvery harsh to you." 

" I am not going into the hall again," the 
girl said proudly. " If you will not let me 
stay with Dudley, I shall go to bed." 

Lady Ealcoran regarded her for a few 
minutes, with an expression of impotent op- 
position, and then gave in. 

" Very. well, wish Dudley good-night, and 
<50me upstairs now at once with me. Diamond." 

" Had not you better go to bed too ? " 
asked Dudley kindly, a^ he gave her his arm. 
*' You look quite worn out ; and I can easily 
tell Lord Kilcoran you were very tired, and 
that Diamond has gone upstairs with you." 

He took them both to the chapel-door, 
scene of so many delights. And he and 
Diamond kissed each other, and then, as he 
held out his hand to Lady Kilcoran, she, by 
some sudden impulse kissed him too, and 
whispered — 



224 Once! Twice! Thbicb! and Awat! 

" I am so sorry for you both, you poor 
dears ! For you know it cannot go on like^ 
thisP' 

All the next day Lady Ealcoran fancied 
anxiously that Diamond was restless and ex- 
cited, and Effington, watching her, with a 
dull, silent heart-ache, was sure of it. Happy 
expectation was shining in her violet eyes^ 
while she laughed and chatted with her 
guests, teased and kissed her mother, and 
frolicked with the dogs. Brian's mother 
thought " she behaved very unbecomingly," 
and Lady Kathleen felt convinced that ** some- 
thing was up." 

The afternoon was passing softly in a 
golden haze. Diamond sat in the library, on 
the step of the open French, window ; for 
it was a mild mellow October that year, 
lasting on till it met November fogs, and was 
blotted out in dull grey mists. Roswal lay 
placidly beside her, watching sleepily the 
pages of her book, as they fluttered in the 
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soft air. She was not reading, she could not 
keep her thoughts quiet. She turned idly to 
the title page, and then started and looked at 
it again with a little smile to herself and the 
comic head of Brian, sketched upon the leaf. 
It was the book she had been reading one 
fair morning, six weeks ago, swinging in 
a hammock, while her fate was yet afar 
oft. 

Only six weeks ? Why it seemed a whole 
lifetime since then, now that she had reached 
the climax of her girlhood, and to-morrow 
was her wedding-day. 

The door opened, and Lord Kilcoran came 
in. He did not see her for a minute. Then 
Eoswai's head looked at him round the 
writing table, and he became aware of a little 
dark-green figure nestled on the floor. 

" You are here, Diamond, are you ? Well, 
I wanted to speak to you." 

She started to her feet instinctively, her 
gold head was very high, and her little mouth, 

Q 
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suddenly bereft of all softening, took set 
defiant lines. 

" What is this Brian told me last night ? 
What is the meaning of it ? " 

" That I will not be married to him like a 
bit of wood," said she. " I told you I was 
almost sure to change my mind; did you 
think it was only a polite joke ? " 

" I think you are a little fool," he said, 
contemptuously. Diamond smiled faint and 
disdainfully, and remained silent. 

" Is it from any siUyidea about that sense- 
less flirting Seton girl ? Because let me tell 
you, Brian might feel equally aggrieved after 
the way you have been going on with Wyld, 
young idiot ! " 

The girl looked down on the ground, looked 
through the window over the lawn, and then 
spoke out. 

^^ Do not talk of him in that way to me. 
We are engaged to be married." 
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Lord Kilcoran scanned her for a minute 
^ith a cynical smile. 

" You are what ? " he asked, coldly. 

" I am engaged to Mr. Wyld," Diamond 
repeated, reddening in spite of herself. " I 
am going to marry him." 

" Indeed ! that is news to me ! " 

Matters had come to a crisis now ; but he 
^as too keen to fall into a passion. 

He could browbeat and frighten his wife 
into doing anything he chose to dictate. But 
in Diamond he had to deal with sterner stuff, 
and he only lost his temper with her when 
there was nothing else to be lost by it. 

" Pshaw ! don't talk such nonsense to me," 
he said, and positively laughed. " Why, my 
dear girl, the man is a mere artizan — in plain 
language, a mechanical colorist ; because 
such people go by the name of ' artists,' you 
women think there is a mine of romance about 
them. He has not a penny but what he earns- 
That would hardly suit you, I think." 
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" I would rather marry a beggar," said she, 
hotly, " than be sold to a millionaire." 

** Fiddlesticks ! " answei'ed her father. " I 
fancy I see you sitting in a poky London^ 
attic, fretting for your horse and your dogs^ 
and crying for your mother." 

Again the hot color came into her face. 

" That is ridiculous * fancying,' " she said, 
trying to speak coldly and indifferently. "If 
he were twenty times poorer, I would marry 
him to-morrow." 

So had Dudley Wyld said in that same room 
six weeks before ; but his wife to be, said it 
with a soft triumph in her heart, for, was she 
not saying the plain truth ? 

*•' It sounds very romantic ; but let me tell 
you," sneered her father, " it will not seem 
quite the same when the bills come in, and 
there is nothing to pay them. How will you 
like that ? You will expect dear papa to put 
his hand in his pocket, and cover it all witk 
a handsome cheque, eh ? " 
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She made no answer to that, save by her 
heightened color. 

" Understand me," she said haughtily, " I 
have given you fair warning — I will marry 
him." 

" Pooh ! pooh ! that is all very fine," re- 
turned Lord Kilcoran. " I am not going 
to discuss anything so ridiculous. You will 
probably never see the young man again ; so 
put the idea out^ of your head, and cease 
playing the fool." With that he turned on 
his heel and left the room. 

He was " wise in his generation," in spite 
of his evil temper, and knew that violent op- 
position would but increase the girl's resolu- 
tion. But it was in no amiable frame of 
mind he went up to his wife's room. 

Diamond's temper was almost as much 
ruffled as his. His cold, contemptuous ridi- 
cule stirred all the wild Irish blood in her. 

" * Pooh,' indeed," she mimicked him, with 
B, laugh as scornful as his own ; " keep your 
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* pooh,' my lord, till you read your Times^ 
column, the day after to-morrow." 

She went back to the window and knelt 
down, with her arms about Roswal. 

"Darling," she said, softly, resting her 
cheek on his head, " I am going to be mar- 
ried ; what will you do without me, my 
Roswal ? I think you must come and live 
with me — ^you and mamma — when I am mar- 
ried, and we will be so happy." 

She was destined to be disturbed that day. 
Skene Effington had come in and was standing 
by her. She sprang up, the color in her face. 

He looked at her for one minute, and then 
held out a little note to her. 

" Mr. Wyld has just returned from Lon- 
don, and asked me to give you this," he said, 
rather gravely. Then, as she took it hastily, 
with a shy smile in her eyes, he added, " Dia- 
mond, take care, (do not act hastily." 

" Oh, do you know — has he told you ? " 
cried Diamond, half -fearful, half -pleased. 
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" No — husli ! " said Skene, quickly. " He 
has told me nothing. I am not asking for 
your confidence." 

He turned away wdth a sad, grave face, 
and then, as by some irresistible impulse, 
came back to where she stood, with her two 
hands clasped over her letter. 

" Diamond," he said again, " I do not wish 
to interfere, only remember, the Kilcorans 
may have been wild and reckless, but not one 
has ever been dishonorable." 

" How dare you say that to me ? Oh, I 
am not dishonorable," cried Diamond, pas- 
sionately. " Mamma knows it, and papa knows 
it — and I will tell you if you want to know 
— ^yes, all the world may hear it — I am going 
to marry Dudley Wyld." 

He had known it before she said it. He 
did not blame her, neither did he wish her 
joy. He was thinking, bitterly enough, he 
was as good as Dudley — he had had as fair 
a chance, and he had missed it, all for nothing ! 
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He went away without a word, and left her 
to read .her letter. 

Her first, her last, love-letter ! Jt was 
very short, and the boy-lover showed in every 
line of it. He had worded it with unneces- 
sary obscureness, as though he thought it 
would have to run the gauntlet of a hundred 
curious eyes, whereas he knew that his friend's 
hand would give it straight to the girl, as 
faithfully as would his own. 

" Sweet, — 

I ** Everything is happily airanged. 
Let it all fall out as we decided. * Si tu 
savaiSy si tu savais, comme je fatm'\ Well, 
dear love, we shall know that to-morrow, as 
we have never known it in our lives before. 

" Your Dudley." 

" Come, Roswal," said the girl, soft and 
dreamily, when she had read and read again, 
many, many times. She dropped her little 
hand on the dog's collar, and together they 
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crossed the old dark hall, and went up the 
-dimly-lighted staircase. 

Together they went into Diamond's dainty 
T^edchamber, and there the girl rang for her 
maid, and then went to her wardrobe, while 
the dog stood by her with ' an unquiet look 
around, for he was not accustomed to be in- 
vited upstairs. 

EUett answered the bell promptly. In the 
regular duties of her routine, she was never 
iknown to fail. She had been in Lady Kil- 
<5oran's service for a great many years. But 
.she was of the strictly rigid type of servant, 
and seldom showed any sign of preference 
for her ladies, except when Lady Kilcoran 
was very ill, or more than usually depressed ; 
-then her solicitous ministrations were unre- 
mitting. 

" EUett, I shall wear this dress to-morrow, 
l3ut you must alter it before I can wear it," 
.said Diamond. 

She had thrown the dress on a chair, and 
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was looking at it in an amused, affectionate 
way. It was a tennis-dress of white flannel^ 
turned up in front with deep maroon in the 
"fishwife" manner, and laced at the back 
with the same. 

** Take all the maroon off," said she, pull- 
ing out a drawer and searching for something. 
** There, this bit of white damascene; you 
can turn it back with that instead of ma- 
roon." 

EUett glanced at the materials and sniffed 
disdainfully. She did not altogether approve- 
her young lady's taste in the matter of dress, 
and often remonstrated against the bizarre 
style of some of her gowns. 

" That will take away all the character of 
the dress," she remarked. 

" On the contrary," returned Diamond^, 
laughing to herself, " it will give it exactly 
the character it wants." 

EUett took up the things, still with a 
somewhat contemptuous smile. 
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" I wish you would not bring that dog in 
here, Lady Diamond," she remarked, discon- 
tentedly. " Her ladyship can't abear to see 
him upstairs ; such marks all over the floor ! 
It'll make your dinner dress in a nice mess, 
when you come to walk over them this 
evening." 

" Never mind," said the girl, gently. " He 
will not come here again for a long time." 

EUett looked surprised, but said she was^ 
glad to hear it, and left the room. Diamond 
was at her glass, looking at herself with a 
half smile. No, she was not vain, dear 
reader, but she was very pretty. Might not 
she be glad to see it, when to-morrow was 
her wedding-day ? 
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CHAPTER IV. 

ABE YOU BEADY? OFF ! 

" The steed thrice neighed, 
The priest fast prayed, 
And married fast were we." 

Eliz. B. Browning. 



AIR and bright rose the wedding-day. 
Fair and very sweet stood the bride 
on the flight of steps, at the door, in her in- 
nocent wedding gown. It had called forth 
sundry comments at the breakfast-table. 
Brian's mother denounced it at once as " too 
summery and capricious for the time of year." 
But Miss Liddell was of opinion that it was 
" rather quaint and pretty." Then when she 
was released from her post behind the urn, 
the girl had gone to her mother's room, with 
^ certain graveness in her face. 
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Lady Kilcoran had been in a perturbed 
state ever since her husband had roughly 
blamed her for the climax yesterday. 

" Papa says Mr. Wyld is not to come to- 
the house, so we must really see that he does 
not/' she said. 

And Diamond answered, calmly enough — 

" I do not think he will, mamma." 

" And I am very sorry, but you will have^ 
to give him up, you see, as I told you, my 
poor darling." 

" Mamma, it will come all right," said the 
daughter, confidently. 

And then she kissed her mother tenderly^ 
more tenderly even than usual, and threw 
some letters that had come by the post into 
her lap, and told her to " amuse herself 
reading them, for she was going out." 

" So early ? " questioned Lady Kilcoran^ 
and the girl said, "Yes," giving no reason 
and offering no excuse, — that were abhorrent 
to her nature, and turned towards the door. 



238 Once! Twice! Thrice! and Away! 

and came back to fling her arms yet again 
about the gentle anxious woman, and whisper, 
^* Mamma, darling, I love you so dearly, you 
— and Dudley," and so at last went away, 
with a half wish that her wedding had not 
•come so very suddenly upon her, and put on 
her hat, a white, shady hat, with only a 
wreath of daisies in it. 

Roswal sprang up from where he lay 
blinking, on the sunny gravel, as she came 
out of the door, and began rushing round her 
in delightful anticipation of a morning turn, 
such an one as he had taken with her times 
innumerable : a run over the soft springy turf, 
a scramble, knee-deep, through the wet fern, 
and breast-high through the tangle in the 
copses ; a score of light leaps over the cranks 
and tiny gullies in the woods, a breathless 
race on the other side, over the open, and 
down the grassy slopes, and a tumbling halt 
at the bottom, with a scuffle of barking and 
laughter, and manifold caressings. But not 
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this moming, Roswal, not for many and many 
a moming to come ! She bent down, and 
put her arms round his neck. 

"You cannot come with me to-day, my 
beautiful ; you must stay at home, and take 
care of poor mamma. I am going away — 
going to be married. Ah ! you don't under- 
stand, do you, Roswal ? But you will miss 
me — ^you will miss me." 

He smiled to her out of his large soft eyes, 
as dogs do, wagging his tail lovingly, and 
thrusting his nose up into her face. And she 
kissed him, and stood up, while he prepared 
to follow her. She shook her head at him, 
and told him to lie down. But he did not 
at all take it in; he waited a minute, and 
then came on confidently. 

"Roswal,you cannot come. Go home, sir; go 
home," she said, and pushed him gently away. 

He understood then. He stood suddenly 
still, tail drooping, like a dog cut out of 
stone, his great soft brown eyes gazing after 
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her, full of wistful disappointment. All liis^ 
reasonings — and be sure he did reason — 
failed to point out any legitimate cause for 
this unusual separation. It was not Sunday^ 
nor anywhere near Sunday. It was surely 
only a joke, and he waited eagerly for the 
whistle that should set him free to rush om 
after her, every nerve on the stretch, his long^ 
graceful body quivering with anxiety; whining- 
low and anxiously as no whistle reached hia 
keenly listening ears, and when Diamond 
turned for the last time to take a farewell 
look, he was still standing motionless in the 
same spot, his loving, wistful look fixed un- 
alterably upon her. She longed to call out 
a tender word of parting. But she knew the 
first tone of her voice would bring him, fleet 
and fond and faithful, to her feet. So she 
went on again, with a small undefined sad- 
ness creeping round her heart. There is 
something infinitely sad in saying good-by^ 
even on one's wedding-day. 
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" Hallo I you are out betimes, Di," said 
Brian, strolling across her path, with his 
morning cigar between his lips. 

"And you, too," she retorted, though a 
little startled at the inopportune meeting. 

" Just been down to the stables to have a 
look at the hunters," said he, and passed on, a 
whit relieved at not being asked to accompany 
her. 

Since their last tete-a-tete^ he had found 
himself rather at a loss in making conversa- 
tion to her. 

Yes, the hunting would begin soon. The 
hard, fast riding across country that she 
loved so well, through the shortening days ; 
the " yoick " and the " tally-ho " would ring 
across the copses ; the field would gather 
in the soft, misty mornings, and stream 
away after the hounds over the open ; but 
she will never scour the moist, sloping 
meadows on her gay little chestnut, among 
the first in the field ; in the saddle half the 

B 
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day ; in at the death in the falling afternoon ; 
and home in the winter dusk, tired, splashed, 
and as merry as a lark. No, that part of her 
life has come to its end. 

In the distance, she caught sight of Margie 
Seton, driving her mother in the pony car- 
riage, under the spreading cedars. She 
nodded mockingly, for they were too far off 
to notice her, and felt amused to think how 
Brian, strolling up, would just meet them at 
the door, and how her father would scowls 
and her mother murmur, at this early in- 
road. 

'* Go in, Margie, and make your innings, 
you have got the game now," she said, and 
then turned her back on the cedars and the 
Priory, and went on through the little wood 
as gay as ever, with no thought in her heart 
but Dudley, and a vague recollection of one 
" Duchess May." 

A minute more, and she stood waiting by 
the low gap in the hedge, till Dudley came 
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T^owling down the lane in a light, swift dog- 
cart. 

" So there you are, darling," he called, as 
he flung away his cigar and pulled up, " it is 
I who ought to have been here first, isn't it ? 
Can you get up," stooping down to give her 
his hand, " there she is — as right as a daisy I" 
Her hands were full of great open-eyed field 
daisies that she had gathered as she came 
along, and he looked at them as he said it. 

" They are the only flowers I could get,'* 
she said, as they drove on, " but they are 
pretty white." 

She fastened a little bouquet in his coat, 
and he saw that her hands trembled, and that 
the color which had come into her face 
when they met, had died away, and left her 
very pale. 

"It will soon be all right now," he whispered, 
re-assuringly, and scanned her little white 
figure with pleased eyes. " And this is your 
wedding-gown? What a sweet little wife it is.'* 
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But her only answer was a low crj, under 
her breath — 

" Drive fast, Dudley, drive very fast." 

She was trembling from head to foot ; less- 
from fear than sheer excitement. He was 
excited, too, but he kept it down. 

" Not frightened with me, my sweet ? " he 
said tenderly, and quickly changing the reins- 
to the other hand, threw his arm round her and 
drew her closer. " Why, see, my darlings 
they do not even know yet that you are 
gone, and, by the time any one can follow, 
we shall be married and off, and no one under 
heaven can ever put us apart." 

'* Yes," she said, a little faintly, and they 
hurried on through the narrow, winding 
Wiltshire lanes, with steep, ferny banks and 
high hedgerows on either side, and tall trees 
meeting overhead in a glory of red and yellow 
leaves. 

The air was mild and mellow, the fallen 
leaves rustled crisp under the Horse's feet. 
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Now and again, among the copses, a little 
robin piped a low warble of melancholy 
sweetness, and bending above them, glisten- 
ing through the interlacing boughs, smiled — 

" The pale, tender blue, 
Bippled all o*er 
With the ribbed cloudlets like 
Sands on a shore.*' 

Now thej wound over the brow of a hill, 
and below them, in a faint mist, a wide 
stretch of meadow and autumn woodland 
.sloped away to meet the downs. 

Now they clattered through a clustered 
hamlet, and past farmyards of yellow ricks. 
So on and on for some five or six miles, until 
at length they reached a little, isolated, old- 
fashioned church, hidden away among the 
woods, and fitly called, " St. Katherine-in- 
the- Green." 

A lad was passing, a blue-eyed, broad- 
handed country lad, with a basket of fodder 
•slung over his shoulder. 

Dudley hailed him to mind the horse, but 
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he shook his head, and muttered he should be 
over time at the farm. 

" Never mind the time, my man," Dudley 
called back, " I won't keep you half an hour, 
and it'll be the best day's work you have done 
in your Hfe." 

So the youthful rustic, speechless, after the 
manner of Wiltshire boys, posted himself at 
the horse's head, with a wide grin. 

" Some one come to see the wedding," ob- 
served Dudley, with a little laugh of bravado, 
glancing at a man coming slowly down be- 
tween the graves towards the gate. " Jove ! 
it's Effington." 
Diamond looked up apprehensively. 
" I suppose I did let out one or two things 
yesterday," said Dudley, apologetically, as he 
sprang down, and held out his hand to her, 
" but I never thought he would be so sharp." 
Efl&ngton came through the old lynch gate, 
and met them with a smile that was more 
grave than glad. 
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" Oh ! why did you come here this morn- 
ing ? " cried Diamond, with a little flash of 
color, " you should not, Skene." 

" I am sorry if it vexes you," he said. 

" It is no use saying anything," she pur- 
sued vehemently, " indeed you cannot stop 
us now." 

" I did not come for that; I came to see 
you married." 

" Oh ! " she said, " well, it is funny, isn't 
it ? " She was walking up the path between 
the two. She said it was " funny," but her 
eyes werfe very serious. **I am glad you 
came," she said, ** it seemed so odd to have 
no one here but us two." 

"As I am here, Diamond," said Effington, 
turning rather pale about the mouth, " don't 
you think I may as well give you away ? " 

She looked delighted. 

" Yes, that will make it all right. I shall 
feel as though they were all here, if you will 
do that, and we will pretend there are brides- 
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maids and grey horses, and a wedding break- 
fast coming afterwards." 

And here thej hushed their voices, and 
went into the porch, spite of all that was 
lacking, as gay a bride and bridegroom as 
ever stepped through church door. 

" You will take care of her, then," whis- 
pered Dudley, and laid a caressing hand on 
her shoulder, " and I will go and rout up the 
fellows in the vestry. There is only a veteran 
clerk and a mild curate, who is frightened to 
death ! " 

He went laughing away, and left the two 
at the far end of the aisle. 

'* These are our wedding-favors," said 
Diamond, smiling, and holding up her daisies, 
*' you must have some, too." She made up 
a little bouquet, and put it in his button-hole. 
He watched her so gravely and silently, that 
she began to wonder if he was angry, after all. 
** That really looks like a wedding," said she, 
a little shyly, and lifted her eyes to his face. 
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He was looking at her with gentle, inex- 
pressible sadness, that told her suddenly, and 
without his speaking a word, all that was in 
his heart. She had never thought of such a 
thing; he had been to her like a kind, serious, 
velder brother as long as she could remember ; 
but in that moment she understood all. She 
'was startled and very grieved. 

" Oh ! poor Skene," she said, softly, with 
the unconscious egotism of a very young 
•creature, " I am so sorry — ^" 

He took her two hands in his, and seemed 
to say a long good-bye, but he did not speak. 

" Don't look at me like that," she 
♦entreated, "your face is so sad, you will 
make me cry, Skene, and on my wedding- 
-day." 

"I hope not," he answered, gently, "I 
liope you will be very — very happy." 

She lifted her face to him with a sweet 
♦.sudden impulse, and kissed him. He was 
^lad — glad for long afterwards, that she^ 
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kissed him once with her maiden lips, before- 
she was married. 

" You think we are in too great a hurry ? '^* 
said Diamond, a little anxiously. 

" It is your way," he answered, smiling,, 
" to do things in a hurry, isn't it ? but look, 
they are coming out of the vestry." 

He gave her his arm, feeling as a man 
might feel assisting at his own funeral ; and 
they went silently up the aisle. In so little^ 
time, and the thing was done for life. 

" Who giveth this woman to be married 
to this man?" And Effington relinquished 
the little hand, and seeing it laid in Dudley 
Wyld's, for good and all, felt that nothing 
more was left to him in life to give to any 
one. He heard the marriage words, as though 
spoken far away in a dream. And yet they 
tolled deep down into his heart, like a doleful 
knell, tolling away the love that had beauti- 
fied his boyhood, and, strengthening with his. 
strength, grown into his manhood. 
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" I, Diamond, take thee, Dudley," mur- 
mured the soft girl voice. And the days- 
when Diamond Fitz-Oswald had been to him 
sweeter than the sweetest sister, had become 
a thing of the past. 

The ring was on her hand. They were on. 
their knees close side-by-side. The marriage 
was over, and they rose up man and wife.\ 
Dudley leading her away, with a proud, fond 
smile on his face, bent down and kissed her 
under her shady hat, with a tender reverence,^ 
in presence of priest and altar. EflBngton 
turned away with a sore pain at his heart. 
But as they stood at the vestry table, it was^ 
he who clasped the bride's hand, and said 
before any — 

" God bless you, Lady Diamond Wyld." 

The curate in charge, a meek and timorous 
little priest, who had almost held back at the 
last when he discovered who the bridge was, 
and had performed the ceremony under pres- 
sure, by dint of much encouragement from 
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Dudley, was now almost overwhelmed by the 
thought of the responsibility he had incurred. 
St. Katherine-in-the-Green was indeed, rather 
a chosen spot for these kind of marriages ; 
but then when the bride happened to be a 
•daughter of Lord Kilcoran's, and the father 
living so near, and such a father, the 
reverend gentleman fairly shuddered at the 
possibility of what might transpire some 
future day, and murmured faintly that he 
feared " it was a most imprudent affair," and 
that ''the consequences might be very un- 
pleasant," while he fidgeted with the register, 
and tremulously handed the pen to each of 
the wedding party successively. However, 
seeing the young people were so utterly 
assured and confident, the little man began 
to pluck up heart again, and before they left 
the vestry, summoned up courage to shake 
hands with the young couple, and wish theni 

joy- 

**You might as well give them a peal,'* 
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observed Effington, glancing towards four 
bell-ropes swinging at the end of the aisle. 

" That would be, I think, would it not, a 
little presumptuous ? " hesitated the curate,, 
and looked timidly at Dudley. 

" Aye, set all the bells a-ringing," ex- 
claimed the young man merrily, " we are not 
ashamed of our wedding ; all the world may 
hear of it, if they will ! " 

" Very good, sir, very good indeed, and I 
wish ye good luck, and that I do," assented 
the time-worn clerk, and seized two ropes ; 
the little curate entering diffidently into the 
spirit of the thing, laid hold of the other twOy 
and between them they chimed out a modest 
little peal of four, while the bridal party 
went out into the church-yard and down the 
narrow path. Skene followed silently the 
newly married two, so wrapt up in each 
other, that they had not a thought for him ; 
not even a little pity for him, left out in the 
cold. 
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" So now we are really married, darling, 
and no one can ever say * no/ " whispered 
Dudley, " my sweet Lady Diamond, and you 
are really a poor man's wife." And by way 
of economy lie flung half-a-sovereign to the 
boy holding the horse, and then helped 
Diamond up into the dog-cart, whilst Skene 
looked on with a longing near akin to envy, 
and wrapt her up with the soft tenderness of 
a lover, and the delightful assumption of pos- 
session peculiar to the young husband. 

" Skene," said Diamond, looking towards 
him at last, " give my dearest love to mamma, 
and will you be very, very kind to her ? and 
tell her, she must try not to be sorry about 
it, for I am so happy, no one must look grave 
about me.'* 

" I will tell Aunt Fanny that," he said, 
drawing nearer, as Dudley sprang up beside 
her, and tucking the rug closer round her 
pretty feet. 

"And Skene," she went on, "you must 
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tell me everything that happens, when they 
know it. There will be such a delightful 
uproar ! Oh ! I would give worlds to see it 
:all ! Well, good-bye, you must come and see 
us, you know, when we are back in London." 

"Yes," echoed Dudley, "be sure you do, 
old fellow* We are both so* ^lad you came 
to-day, it made it very jolly." 

He wished them good-bye, and they drove 
away. They looked back just once to where 
he stood watching them, and then they turned 
to each other again, and he was left far 
T^ehind. The short-lived peal of bells was 
over, and Bffington stood in the stillness, 
watching the dog-cart out of sight, and wished 
that he were Dudley Wyld, driving away 
happy and triumphant, with his young wife's 
hand lying warm and confiding in his. 
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CHAPTER THE LAST. 
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MAEBIED LOVERS. 

It*s we two, it*s we two, it's we two, for aye. 
All the world and we two, and heaven be our stay. 
Like a laverock in the lift, sing 0, bonny bride, 
All the world was Adam once, with Eve by his side." 

Jean Inoelow. 




F you please, my lady," announced 
the neat parlour-maid at 23,Dacres 
Street, " there is a person of the name -of 
BUett wishing to speak to you ; she says she 
has come up from somewhere in the country^ 
" Ellett! " cried Diamond quickly, " oh I 
yes, ask her to come here directly." Diamond 
had been a married woman now for three 
weeks and more, but she had not got much 
of the look of it yet> standing up slight and 
girlish in the pretty little drawing-room. They 
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had been receivecl warmly enough at Dacres 
Street. Mrs. Holmes had spoilt Dudley 
since he was nine years old, and given in to 
all his happy boyish caprices, and when the 
last fancy was to bring home a young sweet 
wife, she was inclined to spoil him still, and 
the pretty little wife into the bargain. Poor 
Mr. Holmes was in no state to approve or to 
censure. He had come back from Brighton 
very much as he went. And now they were 
taking him to winter abroad, whilst his good 
wife intimated that the young couple were 
to consider themselves at home, in the old 
artist's house, at all events, till they returned 
in the spring. And very much at home, and 
very happy they found themselves. They 
had gone honeymooning through Devonshire, 
making light of autumn fogs, and murky 
rains, and early falling chilly evenings. It 
made no difference to these two. Sunshine 
or clouds, they were as happy as the day was 
long, and equally happy since they had set up 

s 
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keeping house in the small quaintly-furnished 
home. To the girl it seemed scarcely credible 
that hardly a month ago she had peeped 
through a half open door, into this very 
drawing-room, following in the wake of Lady 
Kathleen's rustling train, and wandered 
through the studio, without a thought of 
marriage in her head, well certainly not in 
her heart, even though they told her she was 
promised to her cousin. Still her wedding, 
and her name of " wife " seemed like a dream 
that grew sweeter day by day. Of course 
Dudley was not happy till he had begun paint- 
ing her again. Already he had made a little 
tender picture of Isolt and Tristram, intend- 
ing it for a pendant to the Adam and Eve 
which had so charmed her once before. And 
already a dozen half-finished sketches of her 
pretty head, in every conceivable attitude, 
with its golden hair, and deep sweet violet 
eyes, were scattered about the studio. But 
now they had been dallying time enough witk 
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married life, and Dudley declared lie must 
settle down to work in earnest. So that 
morning he had gone out directly after break- 
fast, with a pleasing air of " business," 
saying, there were one or two little matters 
to arrange, and then he should give all the 
day to his painting ; and Diamond betook 
herself to her housekeeping — very amateur 
h^ousekeeping it must be confessed. It was 
the first time he had left her to herself, and she 
hardly knew what to make of it. She went 
'downstairs in an apron that savoured more 
of the tennis-ground than the store-room, 
and ordered dinner, whilst the cook, accus- 
tomed to Mrs. Holmes' quiet, domestic pro- 
isaicness, smiled with a kindly amusement at 
the gay little lady, who suggested so dijfi- 
dently, "mutton cutlets and mashed potatoes." 
After that Diamond came back to the drawing- 
room, and went to the piano, and raced 
through a few arias, and played over with 
far greater care the accompaniments of some 
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of Dudley's songs in preparation for a dinner 
party to-night. For already many of tho 
Holmes's friends had done honor to the 
young couple in the way of invitations. And 
then she sat down by the window, wondering 
what she could do next, and settled that she 
must begin practising regulariy in the morn- 
ings, and get hold of some sort of work.. 
And then by-and-by came that knock at the 
door, and in a minute or two the well-known 
tread, measured and deliberate, up the stairs* 
EUett entered and closed the door quietly 
behind her, and stood just inside, as calmly 
as though nothing out of the common had 
taken place since last they met. But the 

ft 

sight of her brought to her young lady such 
vivid associations, that the color sprang into 
her face as she started up to greet her. EUett 
seemed. such an indivisible part of the girl's 
home life, that she felt as though she must 
be still at Feversham, back at the familiar 
dressing table, whilst Ellett listened appre^ 
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hensively for the gong to sound, and Roswal 
whined outside the door, having been igno- 
miniously expelled at the maid's instigation. 
Before EUett could begin her formal little 
sentence, Diamond had thrown herself upon 
her and fairly hugged her, wholly setting 
aside all the etiquette of social rank, which 
indeed was a very moveable law at Dacres 
Street. EUett's set mouth unbent into a 
smile, for she was fond of Diamond, in a 
decorous way, though she was not partial to 
any outbursts of feeling. She had held her 
in her arms when she was but a few hours 
old ; she had rescued her from the hands of 
inexperienced nurses, and taken her part 
against tyrannically disposed governesses, 
and watched over her " coming out," with 
the vigilance of a dragon. 

She very quickly drew back from the sud- 
den embrace, and instinctively put her hand 
to her collar, and smoothed out her bonnet- 
strings, v/hile she pbserved, " that she was 
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glad to Qee Diamond looking so well, and' 
hoped she felt as well as she looked." 

" I am so happy, that I have no time to feel 
anything else," said the girl, pressing the 
maid into a chair, after some opposition, 
"now tell me about mamma, and how she is.'* 

EUett answered that "her ladyship was> 
but poorly." But this being her invariable 
expression, whether Lady Kilcoran was 
utterly prostrated with fainting fits, or only 
rather sleepy, after a ball; Diamond took 
little heed, and enquired further, if her mother- 
missed her very much ? 

Again the maid's face relaxed into a smile. 

" Well, we all miss you, every one," she 
said, " I can't deny that. And the poor dog, 
he can't seem to get over it. He sits at your 
bedroom door and looks that pitiful, that I 
can't help but feel for him; and howl he 
will, till her ladyship is quite upset with it." 

" Is she very unhappy about me, do you 
think ? " asked the girl, anxiously. 
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" Well, she cried a great deal the day you 
went away, Lady Diamond, and she couldn't 
go down to dinner that eveniug. And all the 
time whilst I'm brushing her hair, her lady- 
ship will talk of you and not stop. But, oh 
dear ! " EUett added, with a rapid change of 
thought, « what a pity it was you went off in 
such a hurry, you that would have made such 
a sweet bride ! Why, a wedding does but 
come once for a lady, and I always said, with 
your skin, you could have stood all the 
white — ^yes, white satin, if you chose — and 
looked beautiful." 

"Well, it's done now," said Diamond, 
laughing, *' and you can always say you made 
my wedding-dress, EUett." 

"Yes; only to think of it," said EUett, 
and laughed, too, in spite of herself. "I 
never guessed what you were after that day 
when you told me to alter it." 

" No, of course not," returned Diamond ; 
*' but it did beautifully." 
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" But I wouldn't wear it of a morning any 
longer," suggested the maid, "it looks too 
light, now that winter's coming on." 

" Well, I haven't much else to wear," said 
the girl frankly. 

" No, I should think not, going off in that 
way," returned EUett, severely. "I couldn't 
have thought you would do such a thing. 
Lady Diamond ; though there, after all, it 
was like you, we did say that, all of us. But 
her ladyship has sent all your things, that's 
why I came partly ; the box is downstairs ; 
we thought you'd be waiting your dresses, 
and all your little things ; and her ladyship 
put in some of it with her own hands." 

"Dear mamma! — did she send me a mes- 
sage?" 

" Yes ; she gave me a letter for you ; and 
I must ask your pardon for not giving it 
sooner, but my tongue's been running on so. 
There, it is pleasant to see you again. Lady 
Diamond." 
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Then, whilst Diamond read her mother's 
letter, Ellett got up and went to the window, 
^nd seemed fidgetty and anxious for the 
result. It was some time before the girl 
spoke. 

" Mamma wants you to stay with me ; she 
has talked to you about it, she says." 

" Her ladyship is very anxious I should do 
«o," answered Ellett, earnestly, who suddenly 
restored to her young lady, seemed to look 
on her as her rightful charge more than ever, 
and not to mind showing it either ; " we think 
you can never get along by yourself. Lady 
Diamond. I'm sure I should be happy to 
oblige either you or your mamma in any way, 
as you must know." 

" It would be very nice," said Diamond, 
and hesitated ; " but you know, Ellett, I am 
not to be a fine lady any more ! and we have 
quite settled that I cannot have a maid. I 
have learned to do my hair, and we think I 
manage it beautifully," said she, turning her 
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golden head to be admired. Everything was^ 
" we " now. 

"Well, yes/* said EUett, criticising, "it- 
does look pretty well, considering. But when 
you come to go out to parties — " 

. " And besides," Diamond interrupted, " I 
could not take you away from mamma, why 
she would be lost without you." 

"Her ladyship said," persisted EUett^ 
" she would be more happy to think I was 
with you." 

But Diamond refused steadily. 

" I should like it of all things, you know I 
should ; but it can't be done ; so we will not 
talk any more about it." 

" Well, at any rate," said EUett, " I'll stay 
and unpack your things, and put them a little 
straight for you." And she fell to discussing 
at length Diamond's wardrobe, and lamented 
a little over the past, and advised much con- 
cerning the future, until they heard the hall- 
door open with a cheerful click, and the 
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young wife exclaimed joyfully, " There he is! "^ 
EUett rose at that, and said she would go 
and have the box brought up. 

" Tell mamma I will not write to her, as^ 
she says we must not," said Diamond. " She 
seems to think it will be a long, long time be- 
fore we see each other ; but 1 shall get hold of 
her next season by fair means or foul. I must 
see you again, though, before you go, Ellett ; 
I have lots more to say." 

Ellett took another glance round the gay 
little room, with the girl's bright dainty 
figure in the midst, that she might detail 
accurately its every feature to her lady. 

Then she opened the door with a calm, noise- 
less hand, and went out. Dudley was coming 
up the somewhat steep and narrow London 
stairs, springing up three steps at a time in? 
his haste. Ellett said very soberly, " Good 
morning, sir," as she stood aside for him to 
pass, and he responded, but failed to recog- 
nise her, and hurried on. And Ellett, as she 
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went downstairs, heard the drawing-room 
door open, with a quick, fond " Have I been 
very long away, my darling ? '* Then there 
came a few light footfalls, and the rustle of 
3, gown across the floor, and a little soft con- 
fusion of sounds, as of two people meeting 
who have been wearying to touch each other 
again, after an unwilling separation, which 
was indeed the case. And then Diamond's 
voice said, " Oh, Dudley, only think, mamma 
has sent — " and there the door closed, and 
no more was heard. But Ellett had heard 
enough to set her mind at ease — ^gathered 
^nough wherewith to satisfy, even Lady Kil- 
coran's anxious and incessantly multiplying 
questions. 

" No need to fret about tkerriy^ the maid 



thought. " If every one were as free of care 
as those two, there'd be very little trouble 
left in the world ; and they both of them as 
happy as two birds." 
Meanwhile Diamond had eagerly unfolded 
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her moming to her husband, and Dudley was 
urging her very inconsistently to keep Ellett» 
" It would be nicer for you, my Diamond, 
and we really could manage it, I believe, » 
Besides, your mother thinks it would be 
better. She is afraid, you see, I shall not 
take enough care of you." 

" Oh, you must not go by that,'* said she, 
smiling. " Mamma would give me gold to 
eat, if she took a fancy that it would please 
me. And then EUett and cook would cer- 
tainly fall out — cook is an old servant, too^ 
and they would never agree. Between them 
our lives would become a burden to us." 

" What a little housewife ! " said he, laugh- 
ing. 

" I think I will write to mamma by EUett,'^ 
said Diamond. " I will do it now before 
luncheon, because afterwards I am coming to 
sit by you in the studio." 
- " Are you ? And look here, I have been 
to the library, and got you some books ; I 
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thought you would be so very dull all the 
afternoon." 

" That is very nice, but I should rather 
talk to you — at least, if you like to have 
me." 

" My darling I " he said, " my work is like 
light to shadow when you are there. You are 
my inspiring spirit." 

Then she sat down to write her letter, and 
he went and stirred the fire, and stood there 
watching her. A streak of faint November 
sunshine fell across her, playing on her golden 
hair, and stretched along the carpet to his 
feet, and made the fire shine pale and yellow. 
She felt his eyes were on her, and it made 
her happy. She literally had left father and 
mother and all that she had, for him, and she 
liked to think it. It was not that which 
made the tears gather in her eyes as she 
wrote, only a gentle pity for her mother 
fretting by herself, with no Diamond to com- 
fort her. 
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* 

The tears had gone already, when she 
-signed herself with a little flourish — "Dia- 
mond Wyld.'' But Dudley knew they had 
been there, though he had not seen them, and 
kissed the dear eyes as he asked her lightly 
" what treason she had been writing." 

** Look and see," she said, and gave him 
her unfolded letter. 

He put his arm round her whilst he read, 
:and she stood leaning against him, watching 
his face, with a smile upon her own. He 
•smiled, too, as he read on, and almost in- 
sensibly drew her closer. 

" Well, if you really think all that about 
me," he said, *' I have certainly got me ' the 
fairest and most loving wife in Greece.' " 

She laughed, and went to the writing-table 
to fasten up her letter, and then came back 
to him like a butterfly to its blossom (though 
in truth the butterfly is an unfortunate simile 
for such a steadfast little soul). And they 
fiat down before the fire, hand-in-hand, with 
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the dignity due to husband and wife of a. 
month's standing, and began to talk about 
the dinner-party so soon coming. 

"How the ladies will set about cross- 
questioning me," said he. " It is such a short 
while ago I was a gay bachelor, with every 
prospect of continuing so : it must have taken 
all my friends a little by surprise." 

" They will expect to see me in white silk 
and Brussels lace," returned she, amused;, 
" it is half the battle with a bride. Do you 
think anybody knows about our wedding ? I 
hope they do. I should like to have people 
say — oh ! don't you know how one hears 
them — * Yes, it was quite a love-match. They 
only saw each other three times, and then he 
ran away with her.' " 

" * He did.' Oh ! that is the way you put 
it?" 

" Yes, certainly. If you had not come and 
done it, I should never have been the happy^ 
happy girl I am now I " 
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" I like you to say that," he whispered. 

He had her hand between his, and he 
stooped over it, and kissed it tenderly. 

Then Diamond abruptly changed the sub- 
ject, by asking, " What she should wear to- 
night ? " 

They had not been married a month, and 
he was still enough in love to find his wife's 
dress a subject of supreme interest. So he 
answered, readily — 

" Wear what you did the first night I saw 
you; something white and shining. You 
looked like a fairy princess." 

" Oh ! I remember ; it was my white 
damascene." 

" I don't know anything about that, but it 
was enchanting I " 

" Not two months yet, is it ? " said Dia- 
mond, with a smile in her eyes, " and it seems 
such years ago ! " 

" It seems like yesterday to me," he said, 

T 
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" and yet I feel as though I had known you 
aU my life." 

" And that afternoon in the dell," she went 
on, looking lovingly back upon it all. " Ah ! 
you were the prinee then, when you carried 
me over the water." 

" And how I longed to carry you ofE then 
and there," he said, laughing. 

"Did you, that first minute?" she said, 
with a Httle rose coming into her face. " And 
I took so long to understand ! " 

" Ah ! but you knew it all the time," he 
said ; " only you did not think about it." 

She was silent for a little while. There 
was not the faintest shadow in her eyes now. 
Not even the thought of mother or home 
could cross the brightness of her life. She 
was infinitely, ineffably happy. 

" Are we always to go on like this ? " she 
asked, presently, very low. "It seems so 
beautiful, that it cannot last much longer." 

" Yes," he said, " you and I shall be prince 
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and princess to each other * so long as we 
both shall live.' " 

" * Love on for a year and a day,' as the 
old romances go," said Diamond, rather 
dreamily. 

" Oh ! sweet, a little longer ; say * for ever 
and a day.' " 

" No," she said, softly, " let us go on with 
the fairy story that tells how they loved each 
other for ever and ever, and ever ! " 



FINIS. 
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